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EDA 


. this way for Favour towards Wri- 


tings, after they have appear'd in the 
World. 'Iam ſure there is a juſter 


Pretence for taking the Liberty of 


preſenting a Dedication in Grati- 
tude for Protection already gran- 
ted, than to ſupplicate ſuch an Ob- 
ligation. Your Grace will, there- 
fore, forgive me, that I lay before 
You an Edition of a Book, which 
I believe would never have appear- 
ed, had not theſe Plays been ated 
at Your Requeſt, long aſter the 
Run of them, as the Phraſe i is, Was 
over in the Town. Tf You will 
Pleaſe to continue to them, by Your 
Influence, the Life to which You 
" reſtored em, Lou Will, I hope, do 
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an Act not unworthy that Ingenu- 
ous Temper, which makes You fo 
Affectionately promote the mere 
liberal Entertainments of the Stage. 
I have the Confidence to ſay thus 
much for theſe Comedies, becauſe 


they are certainly Inoffenſive, if 
they do not deſerve to be called 
Inſtructive. But I have ſaid the 


beſt thing I can to recommend 
them, when I have declared they _ 


have Your Grace's Approbation. 


For, in Writing Plays, not to 
diſpleaſe ſuch whoſe Minds are 
filled with the worthieſt Ideas of 


What is Laudable in real Life, is 
much more than to eſcape the Ce 
Ki of * as are more inclined to 

he ; obſerve 
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DEDICATION. 


| obſerve the Conduct of the Cha- 
© raQers, as they are part of a a Dra- 
matick Entertainment. ? 
If this elegant Taſte (with "OE 
tion to Writings) in which your 
Grace excels, were more frequent- 
ly the Ambition of Ladies to at- 
tain, I do not know but a Con- 
verſation built upon the Characters 
in a well-wrought Play, might be 
almoſt as Inſtructive as the com- 
mon Practice among them, of pul- 
ling to Pieces the Conduct of fa- 
miliar Friends, or rehearſing defa- 
matory Reports of thoſe to whom 
* are Strangers. 5 
But ſuch Meanneſs ought not to 
de mentioned in an Epiſtle to the 
- | Dutcheſs a 


DEDICATION 


Dutcheſs of HAMILTON; whoſe. 
whole Behaviour is the lively Ex- 


ing which is founded on the Prin- 
ciples of ne: Nature and Go, 


neroſity. 


Your Favour is ever 8 


on the Unfortunate, and Vour Praiſe 


on the Abſent. The juſt Conde- 
ſcenfion with which Your Conver- 


ſation is always adorned, at once 
gives Speech to the Humble, 


and Silence to the Preſumptuous. | 
Your Affability to me, when I have 
the | Honour to wait upon You, 
and the very kind Things You: 


have ſo frequently ſaid of theſe 


Writings in my Abſence, put me 
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DEDICATION. 


under a Temptation of falling in- 
to the uſual. Language of Dedi- 
cations. But I know this would 
be highly Offenſive to Vou, and 

for this Reaſon I forbear to tell 
Vou, that Four High” Station! in 
the World is as eaſie to Vour In- 
feriors as Your Self; that were 

Vou to appear any where unknown, 
all that ſhould converſe with You, 

| would believe or wiſh Your Qua- 
lity what it is; and that all who. 
know You think it as impoſlible 
to Envy You, as not to Eſteem 
You. As for this Acknowledg- 
ment which 1 here make You, for 
Your Partiality to theſe Comedies, 
all I can fay is, that 1 ſhall. think 
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DEDICATION. 
my ſelf very happy, if you find, 
upon reading them again, that it is 
no Diminution to You, (what is 
a great Addition to me) that I 
am, ** | 


MAD E +, 


Tour Grace's © 
Moſt Oblig'd and = 
Moſt? Obedient, Z 
Humble Servant, © 
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To the e Right Honourable the „ 1 : 1 

COUN T ESS B 
O 

ALBEMARLE 


Map AM, 


MONG the max 
Novelties with whick ü 
Your Lars RIP, 2 4 
Stranger in our Na- = 
tion, is daily enter= -H 
tain'd, You have not yet ben 
made acquainted with the Poetical - 
Za Liberty, the Right of De- 
A2 Adication; 
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 dication ; which Entitles us to a 
PEriullege A Ce ebrati 
ii its Native A rellenee” 18 the 


his 
* 


9 IIa! 


. Object of Praiſe; and is an 


ntient Charter, by which the 
Muſes have always a Free Acceſs 


to the Habitation of the Graces. 


Hence it is that this Comedy 
waits on Vour Ladyſhip, and pre- 


ſumes to Welcome You amongſt 
us; tho” indeed, Madam, we are 
 {urpriz'd to ſee You bring with 
You, what we thought was of our 


own Growth only, an agreeable 


5 Beauty; Nay, we muſt aſſure 


You, "tac we cannot give up ſo 


Dear an Article of our Glory; but 


aſſert it by our Right in You: For or 


jf tis a Maxim founded on the No- 
bleſt Human Law, 


t of Hoſpi- 
5 tha Sd Soil 1 is a Brave 
£ | Mans 
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Native, a Daughter of gg Sera 
venmore. 

But Vour Ladyſtip i is not cake 
endear'd to us by the great Ser- 
vices of your Father, but alſo by 
the kind Offices of your Husband, 
whoſe Frank Carriage falls in with 
our Genius, which is Free, Open, 
and Unreſerv'd; In this the Gene- 
roſity of your Tempers makes Vou 


both Excel in ſo peculiar a Man- 


ner, that your Good Actions are 
their own Reward; nor can they 
be return'd with Ingratitude, for 
none can forget the Benekts You 


Confer ſo ſoon as s You do Your 


Selves. 


ry juſt Pretence of Claiming as a - 


But Ye have a more indiſputable 1 
Title to a Dra matick Performance, ” 
| n %f than 
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P DEDICATION. 
than all theſe Advantages; for You 
are Your ſelves, in a Degenerate 

low Age, the Nobleſt Characters 


which that fine Paſſion that ſup- 
ports the Stage, has' inſpir'd; and 
as You have practis'd as Generous 
a Fidelity as the Fancies of Poets 
have ever drawn in their Expecting 


Lovers, ſo may You Enjoy as high 


a Proſperity as ever they have be- 
ſtow'd on their Rewarded : This 


You may poſleſs in an happy Secu- 


rity, for Your Fortunes cannot 
move ſo much Envy, as Your Per- 
ſons Love. 1 am, 


7 e 


7 our Lad) e s mt Devoe 
Humble Servant, 


— 


5 Richard Sele 
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T HE Rehearſal of this Comedy was ho? 
nour'd with the Preſence of the Duke 


of Devonſhire, who is as diſtinguiſh- 


ed by his Fine Underſtanding as High Quali- 
ty; The Innocence of it moy'd him to the 


Humanity of Expreſſing himſelf in its Fa- 


your. Tis his manner to be pleas'd where he 


is not offended ; a Condeſcenſion which deli- 
cate Spirits are oblig'd to for their own Eaſe, 


for they would have but a very ill time of it, 
if they ſuffer'd themſelves to be diverted with 
nothing but what could bear their Judgment. 
That Elegant and Illuſtrious Perſon, will, I 


hope, pardon my Gratitude to the Town, 


which obliges me to report ſo ſubſtantial a Rea» 


ſon for their Approbation of this Play, as that 


he permitted it: But I know not in what Words 
to thank my Fellow- Soldiers for their Warmth 
and Zeal in my behalf, nor to what to attribute 


their undeſerved Favour, except it be that tis 
habitual to em to run to the Succour of thoſe 


they ſee in Danger 33 
The Subject of the Drama tis hoped will be 


acceptable to all Lovers of Mankind, ſince Ri- 


dieule is partly levell'd at a Sett of People who 


liye in impatient Hopes to ſee us out of the 
1 1, A4 | World, 


PREFACE. 
World, a Flock of Ravens that attend this nu- 
merous City for their Carkaſſes; but indeed tis 
not in the power of any Pen to ſpeak em better 
than they do themſelves: As for Example, on 


W 
N 


2 Door I juſt now paſt by, a great Artiſt thus 


informs us of his Cures upon the Dead; 


W. W. Known and Approved for bis Art of 
Embalming, having preſerved the Corps of a Gen- 
lewoman ſweet entire Thirteen From, with- 
ont Embowelling, and has reduced the Bodies of 
ſeveral Perſons of Quality to Sweetneſs in Flan- 


_ ders and Ireland, after Nine Months Putrefa- 
Aron in the Ground, and they were known by 
heir Friends in England. Nb 


Man performeth 


: He muſt e in love with this 


Life, who is not touch'd with this kind In- 


vitation to be Piekled; and the noble Operator 
muſt be allow'd a very uſeful Perſon for bring- 


ing old Friends together; nor would it be un- 
worthy his Labour to give us an Account at 


large of the ſweet Converſation that aroſe up- 
on meeting ſuch an entire Friend as he men- 


. | 
But to be Serious; Is there any thing, but 


its being downright Fact, could make a rati- 


- onal Creature believe *twere poſſible to arrive 


at this Fantaſtick Poſthumous Folly ? Not at the 
fame time but that *twere Buffoonery rather 


than Satyr to explode all Funeral Honours; 


but then it is certainly neceffary to make em ſuch 
that the Mourners ſhould be in earneſt, and the 
VV Lamented 
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poſe is ſo far from being ſerv'd, that it is utter- 
ly deſtroy'd by the manner of Proceeding among 
us, where the Obſequies which are due only to 
the Beſt and Higheſt of human Race (to admo- 
niſh their ſhort Survivors that neither Wit, nor 
Valour, nor Wiſdom, nor Glory can ſuſpend 
our Fate) are proſtituted, and beſtow'd upon 
ſuch as have nothing in Common with Men, . 
but their Mortality. 


But the dead Man is not to paſi off ſo att; | 


for his laſt Thoughts are alſo to ſuffer Diſſecti- 
on, and it ſeems there is an Art to be learn'd to 
ſpeak our own Senſe in other Mens Words, 
and'a Man in a Gown that never ſaw his Face 
ſhall tell you immediately the Deſign of the De- - 
ceas'd, better than all his old Acquaintance ; . 
which is ſo perfect an Hocus Pocus, that with- 
out you can repeat ſuch and ſuch Words, you 
cannot convey what is in your Hands into ano- 
ther's; but far be it from any Man's Thought 


to ſay there are not Men of ſtrict Integrity of the | 


Long Robe, tho? it is not every Bee good 
Fortune to meet with em. 


However the daily legal Villanies we ſee - 


committed, will alſo be eſteem'd things proper 


to be proſecuted by Satyr, nor could our en- 
ſuing Legiſlative do their Country a more ſea- 


ſonable Office than to look into the Diſtreſſes 
of an unhappy People, u ho groan perhaps in as 


much Miſery under intangled, as they could do 


under broken Laws; nor could there be a Re- 


| ik 115 ny. be. hes Ws has 
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Lamented worthy of our Sorrow: But this Pur-- 


ward high enough afſign'd for a re rr -_ 
age al 
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PRE FAC E. 
ſufficient to glance through the falſe Colours 
g thas arc put upon us, and propoſe to the Exgl:/ 

World, a Method of making Juſtice flow in 
an uninterrupted Stream; there is ſo clear a 
Mind in being, whom we will name in Words 
that of all Men breathing can be only ſaid of 
bim; *Tis he that is Excellent 


Seu linguam cauſis acuit, ſeu Civica Fura 

| Reſponſare parat, ſeu condit amabile carmen. 
Other Enemies that may ariſe againſt this poor 
Play are indeed leſs terrible, but much more 
powerful than theſe, and they are the Ladies; 
but if there is any thing that argues a Sower'd 
Man, who laſhes all for Lady Brampton; we 
may hopethere will be ſeenalſoa Devoted Heart, 
that eſteems all for Lady Sharlot —— 


PROLOGUB 


Spoken by Mr. Wilks. 


Ature's Deſerted, and Dramatick Art, 

"To dazzle now the Eye, has left the Heart; 
Gay Lights, and Dreſſes, bog extended Scenes, 
Dzmons and Angels moving in Machines, 

All that can now, or pleaſe, or fright the Fair, 
May be perform d without a Writer's Care, 
And is the Skill of Carpenter, not Player: 
Old Skakeſpear” s Days could not thus far heaters ; 
But what's his Buskin to our Ladder Dance? 
In the mid Region a ſilk Youth to ſtand, 
With that unweildy Engine at Command 
Gorg d with intemp rate Meals while here you jt, 
Mill may you take Activity for Nit: 
Fie, let Confuſion on ſuch Dulneſs ſeize ; 
Bluſh yo #re ſo pleas d, as we that ſo we pleaſe, 
But we, 2 fil kind. ro your inverted Senſe, 
Do moſt unnatural Things once more diſpenſe. 
For ſince you're ſtill prepoſt rous in Delight, 
Our Author made, a full Houſe to invite, 
A Funeral a Comedy to Night. . 
Nor does he fear that you will take the Hint, 
And let the Funeral his own be meant; 
No, in Old England nothing can be won 
Without Faction, Good or Ill be done; © 
To own this our frank Author does not fear, 
But hopes for a prevailing Pa duct to 
He knows hy has num rous Friends, nay knows they! ſhow "Y 
And it the ere dN * the Poet, | 
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Þ Ki Nabe 3 Mr. Thomas. 
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Trim, Servant to Lord Hardy. Mr. Pinkethman. 
Tom, the e Clerk. Mr. Fairbancl. 
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Lady Brumpemn, 25 a Mrs.Verbruggen 


Lady Sharlot F Orphan- Siſters left in 2 Mrs. Oldfeild. 
Lady Harrior & wand oo Ld. Brumpton & Mrs. Rogers. 


 Madamoiſelle FEpingle... | Mrs. Lucas. 
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Mrs. Fardingale. Mur. Norris. 
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Enter Cabinet, Sable, and cp, 


CABINET. 


' Burſt into Laughter, e 
l ſe Writ over an Undertaker's: 
“oOoor, Dreſſes for the Dead, and 


Sab. Well Gentlemen, tis very 

* 2 I know you are of the 

— ughers, the Wits that take the 

Liter to ee al things that are " Magpniceat' and 
Solemn 

Cam. Nay, but after all, T can't but dnt gailile- 


— — —•— 


nice . on the ſuperfluous C Cares of EO 


- 


* 


Neceſſiries for Funerals Hal ha! ha! | 


F ⁵ wmQ— ᷑Äͤ̃X IS oY er oo ie ore 


be FUNERAL: Or. 


i could lead them to the thought of raiſing an 
Eftate by providing Horſes, Equipage, and Furniture, 
for tho tno F. need em. | 

Cab. But is it not ſtran angely contradictory, that 
Men can come to ſo open, 10 t an Hypocriſis, 
as in the Face of all the World, to hire profeſs d 
"-Motirners to grieve, | lament, and follow in their 
ſtead, their neareſt Relations, and ſubborn others to 
do by Art, what they themſelves ſhould be promp- 
ted to by Nature? 

— Sab. That's reaſonably enough ſaid, but they re- 

| themſelves only in al they act for the Deceas'd, 
. - the poor Dead are deliver d to my Cuſtody, to 
be Embalm'd, Slaſh'd, Cut, and Dragg'd about, not 
to do them Honour, but to ſatisfie the Vanity or In- 
tereſt of their Survivors. 

Cam. This Fellow's every way an Undertaker 
How well and luckily he talks! His Prating fo aptly, 
has methinks ſomething more Ridiculous in it, than 
if he were Abſurd!  [Afidero Cabinet. 

Cab. But, as Mr. Campley ſays, how could you 
dream of making a Fortune Fom ſo Chimerical a 
Foundation, as the Proviſion of things wholly Need- | 

leſs and Inſignificant. | 

Sab. Alas Gentlemen, the Value of all things un- 

der the Sun is meerly Fantaſtick: We run, we 3 

and purchaſe things with our Blood and Mon — 
foreign to our Intrinſick real Happineſs, an | 

have a Being in Imagination only, as you may be 17 

the pudder that is made about Precedence, Titles, | 

Court Favour, Maidenheads, and China-ware 

Cam. Ay, Mr. Sable, but all thoſe are Objects that 
promote our Joy, are bright to the Eye, or r 
upon our s Pleaſure and Self- ſatisfaction. c 
Sab. You are extreamly miſtaken, Sir; for one 
would wonder to conſider that after all our Outcries 
againft Self. intereſted Men, there are few, very few 


N 


ET A-L A-MODE, © 
in the whole World that Live to themſelves, but ſa- 


crifice their Boſom-Rliſs to enjoy a vain Show, and 


Appearance of Proſperity in the Eyes of others; and 
there is 1 nothing e —— diſtreſs d, than 
a young Bride in her glittering Retinue, or deepl 
2 ry. than a young Widow in her Weeds and bla 
Train; of both which, the Lady of this Houſe ma 

be an Inſtance, for ſhe has been the one, and is, I 
be ſworn, the other. PD 2 

Cab. You talk, Mr. Sable, moſt Learnedly! 

Sab. I have the deepeſt Learning, Sir, Experience: 


Remember your Widow Couſin that married laſt 


Month, | | 

Cab. Ay! But how cou'd you imagine ſhe was in 
all that Grief an E could all thoſe 
Shrieks, thoſe Sw¾oonings, that Riſing falling Boſom 


be conſtrain d? You're Uncharitable, Sable, to believe 


it — what Colour, what Reaſon had you for it? 
* _ Sab. Firſt, Sir, her Carriage in her Con&rns with 
me, for I never yet could meet with a ſorrowful Re- 
lict, but was her ſelf enough to make an hard Bar- 
gain with me——Yet I muſt confeſs they have fre- 
quent Interruptions of Grief and Sorrow when the 


read my Bill ——but as for her, nothing, ſhe reſolv'd, 


that look'd Bright or Joyous ſhould after her Love's 


Death approach her. All her Servants that were not 
muſt turn out; a fair Complection made 
her Eyes and Heart ake, ſhe'd none but downright 


cole Blac 


jet, and to exceed all Example ſhe hir d my Mourn- 
ing Furniture by the Year, and in caſe of my Morta- 


lity ty'd my Son to the fame Article; ſo in fix Weeks 


time ran away with a young Fellow ——Pretheex 
on briskly, Mr. Cabinet, now is your time to _ 


this Widow, for Tartleaid tells me the always fad 


ſhe d never = 


3 


i 
| 
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Cab. As you lay, that's generally the woſt. hopeful | 15 
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Sab. I tell you, Sir, tis an infallible one; vou know 
ons are only to introduce Diſcourſe of 
Matrimòhy and young Fellows. 


Cab. But I ſwear I could not have Confidence ev'n 


after all our be. Py, Acquaintance, and the mutual Love, 

which his 

kind 3 to leave us) * ſo long interrupted, to men- 

tion a Hang of ſuch a Nature fo o unſcaſonably —— 
Sab. U 5 y! Why I tell you tis the only 


2550 her Sorrow unfeign d:) When would 


ou ff of aſſion, but in the midſt of Paſſions ? 
res a what d'ye call, a Crifis——the lucky Minute 
that s ſo talkd 2 is a Moment between Joy and 
Grief, which you muſt take hold of, and puſh your 
Forte But get you in, and you'll beſt read 
your Fate in the Reception Mrs. Tattleaid gives you: 
All ſhe fays, and all ſhe does, nay her very Love and 
Hatred 88 repetition of her Ladyſhip's Paſſions: 
II ſay that for her, ſhe's a true Lady's Woman, and 


fo 1s her ſelf as much afccond-hand thing as her Cloaths. 


But I muſt beg your Pardon, Gentlemen, my People 
| are come I fee—— [ Exeumt Cab. and Camp. 


>. | Enter Sable's Men. 

Where in the Name of Goodnefs have you all been! 
hay brought the Saw-duſt and Tarr for Embalm- 
ing? 7 Here you the Hangings and the PER Nails, 
Sy my . Coat of Arms? 


e eue, 


Ser. Ves, Sir, and had come ſooner, but 7 t to 
the Herald's for a Coat for Alderman Gathergreaſe that 


FE. dyd laſt Night he has promis d to invent one 


againſt to- morrow. 
Sab. Ah! Pox take ſome” of our, Cits, the firſtthing 
- "after their Death is to take be 
e he's the. firſt 


p (who indeed has nowy been 0 


üer e 


\ 


a Dern — — 


his Family that ever wore one: Wal, come you that arè 
to be Mourners in this pam 74g on your 2 Looks, 
and walk by me that I m og you: Hayoul a little 
more upon the Diſmal; * their ee 
this Fellow has a good Mortal Look-—place himn 
the Corps: „ That Wainſcoat Face muſt be o'top of the 
Stairs; that Fellow's almoſt in a Fright (that looks as 
if he were full of ſome ſtran Mic ery) at the En- 
trance of the Hall — Ss —but III ps you all my 
ſelf ——Let's have no 2 nowy on any Provo- 
cation: 3 Faces] Look yonder that hale well- 
looking Puppy! You ungrateful Scoundrel, did not I 
pity you, take you out of a Great Man's Service, and 
| ſhow you the Pleaſure of receiving Wages? Did not 
I give you Ten, then Fifteen, now T 
2 Week, to be Sorrowful? and the more 9 you, 
I think, the Gladder you are. 


5 : Enter 4 Boy. 
Boy. Sir, the Grave-digger of St. mau, in the 
Fields s would ſpeak with you. 
| Sab. Tor em: come fn. | 


Grav, I carry'd home to your Houſe the Shrowd 

5 the Gentleman was buried in laſt Night; I could not 
his Ring off very eaſily, therefore I brought the 

inger and all; and; Sir, the Sexton gives his Service 

to you, and deſires to know whether you'd have any 

Bodies remoy'd or not If not, he'll let em lye in 

their Graves a Week longer. No 
Sab. Give him my Service, eit wil realy; - Bs 

| oN Friend, tell him, Dr. Paſſeport, with the N 5 

4 miſed me Six or Seven Funerals this Weck. 

II d to our Wee ee at 3 

Pits, and our Ci in Warwick -Lane for N TS 

| you ſhall know be ou INT e, be fare there Py 
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Cure taken to give my Lady Langniſhe's Woman a Fee; 
to keep out 1 3 Fellow came laſt from Ox- 


| | Enter Goody Traſh. i 
I wonder, Goody Traſh, you could not be more pun- 
Etual; when I told you I wanted you, and your two 
Daughters, to be three Virgins to Night to ſtand in 
White about my Lady Katherine a Body, and 

you know you were privately to bring her home 
from the Man-Midwife's, where ſhe dy d in Child- 
birth, to be buried like a Maid; but there is nothing 
minded: Well, I have put off that till to morrow ; 
go and Got your Bag of Brick-durſt and your Whi- 
ting. and ſell to the Cook-maids; know who 
| has ſurfeited about Town: Bring me no bad News, 
none of your Recoveries again. And you Mr. Block- 
head, I warrant you have not call'd at Mr. Peſtles the 
: Will that Fellow never pay me? I ſtand 
Bound for all the Poiſon in that ſtarving Murderers 
Shop: He ſerves me juſt as Dr. Quibus did, who 
promis'd 'to. write a Treatiſe gn Water-gruel, 2 
damn'd healthy Slop, that has done me more Injury 
than all the Faculty: Look you now you're all upon 
the Sneer, let me have none but downright ſtupid 
Countenances ——Tve a good mind to turn you all 
off, and take People out of the Play-Houſe; but hang - 
em they are as Ignorant of their Parts as you are of 
Fours, they never Act but when they ſpeak ; when 
the chief Indication of the Mind is in the Geſture, or 
indeed in caſe of Sorrow in no Gelture, except you 
were to Act a Widow, or ſo— But yours, you 
Dolts, is all in dumb Show; dumb Show? I mean 
expreſſiye eloquent Show: As who can ſee ſuch an 
horrid ugly Phiz as that Fellow's, and not be ſhock'd, 
| offended, and kill d of all Joy while he beholds it? 
But we muſt not loiter—— Ye ſtupid Rogues, 2 


I have pick d out of all the rubbiſh of Mankind, and 
fed for your eminent Worthleſsneſs, attend, and know 
that I ſpeak you this Moment ſtiff and immutable to 
all Senſe of Noiſe, Mirth or Laughter : [Makes Mouths 
at em as they paſs by him to bring em to a conſtant Coun-. 
zenance.] So, they are pretty well pretty well — 
Vier Truſty and Lord Brumpton. 
Tru. Twas Fondneſs, Sir, and tender Duty to you, 
| who have been ſo worthy and fo juſt a Maſter to me, 


made me ſtay near you; they left me ſo, and there I 
found you wake from your Lethargick Slumber; en 


which I will aſſume an Authority to beſeech you, Sir, 


to make juſt uſe of e reviv'd Life, in ſeeing who 
are your true Friends, and knowing her who has ſo 


wrought ** your noble Nature, as to make it act 
f 


againſt it ſelf in Diſ-inheriting-your brave Son. ä 
Lor. Sure tis impoſſible ſhe ſhould be ſuch a Crea- 
ture as you tell me—— My Mind reflects ten 
thouſand Endearments that plead unanſwerably for 
her: Her chaſt reluctant Love, her eaſie Obſervance 


of all my wayward Humours, to which ſhe would ac- 
_ commodate her ſelf with ſo much eaſe, I could ſcarce | 


_ obſerve it was a Virtue in her; ſhe hid her very Pa- 
Tru. It was all Art, Sir, or Indifference to you, for 
what I ay is downright matter of Fact. . 
Lor. Why didſt thou ever tell me it! or why not 


in my Life-time, for I muſt call it ſo, nor can I date 


à Minute mine, after her being Falſe, all paſt that Mo- 
ment is Death and Darkneſs : Why didſt thou not 
tell me then, I ſay? — 


Tru. Becauſe you were too much in Love with her 


to be inform'd; nor did I ever know a Man that 


touch d on Conjugal Affairs could ever reconcile the 


jarring Humours, but in a common Hatred of the In- 


termedler: But on this moſt extraordinary * 
. "IP * 


* 
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which ſeems pointed out by Heay'n it ſelf to diſengage | 
you from d r #2 Baniſhment of an Inno- 
cent Child, I muſt, Twill conjure you to be conceal d, 
and but contain your ſelf, in hearing one Diſcourſe 
with that curs d Inftrument of all her Secrets, that Tat. 
tlenid, and you'll fee what I tell you, you'll call me 
then your Guardian and good Genius. | | 
Loy. Well you ſhall govern me, but would I had 
dy d in earneſt c er Id known it; my Head ſwims, 
as it did when I fell into my Fit, at the hts of 
it. — How dizzy a Place is this World you live in! 
All Human Life's a mere Vertigo! . 
Tre. Ay, ay, my Lord, fine Reflections, fine Re- 
fllections, but that does no Buſineſs: Thus, Sir, well 
ſtand conceal d, and hear, I doubt not, a much fincerer 
Dialogue than uſual · between vitious Perſons; for a 
late Accident has giv'n a little jealouſie, which makes 
em over- act their Love and Confidence in each other. 
"T5 . ä | [They retire. 


Der Widow and Tattleaid meeting, and ruming 
ELIOT e OT 16 x 7 
id. Oh Tattleaid! His and our Hour is come! 
Tu. I always ſaid, by his Church-yard Cough, you'd 
bury him, but ſtill you were impatient — © 
Mi. Nay, thou haſt ever been my Comfort, 5 
Confident, my Friend, and my Servant; and now I 
reward thy Pains; for tho 1 ſcorn the whole Sex of 
Fellows, I'll give *em hopes for thy ſake; every Smile, 
every Brown, every Geſture, Humour, Caprice an! 
Whimſey of mine, ſhall be Gold to thee Girl; thou 
ſhalt feel all the Sweet and Wealth of being a fine rich 
__ -, Widow's Woman: Oh! how my Head runs my firſt 
Fear out, and jumps to all the Joys of Widow-hood ! 
If thirteen Months hence 4 Friend ſhould haul: one to 
4 Play one has a mind to ſee, | what Pleaſure twill be, 
whep my Lady Brumpronss Footman's call'd (who kept 
3 | DIY * 


$- 
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2 Place for that very purpoſe) to make a ſudden In- 
ſurrection of fine Wigs in the Pit and Side-Boxes, 
Then, with a pretty Sorrow in one's Face, and a wil- 
ling Bluſh for being ſtar d at, one ventures to look 
round, and bow to one of one's own Quality. Thus 
very 1 7 to a ſmug pretending Fellow of no 
ortune: Thus [as ſcarce ſeeing him] to one that writes 
Lampoons : Thus ¶ fearfully] to one one really Loves: 
Thus [looking down] to one's Woman-Acquaintance; 
from Box to Box thus : [ with Looks * ami- 
liar] And when one has done one's Part, obſerve the 


Actors do theirs, but with my Mind fixt not on thoſe 


1 look at, but thoſe. that look at me Then the Se- 


2 


renades! The Lovers! 


Tar. Oh Madam, you make my Heart bound with. 


in me; III warrant you, Madam, I'll manage em all; 


and indeed, Madam, the Men are really very 7 


tures, tis no ſuch hard matter They Rulers! They 


Governors! I warrant you indeed!  _ . 
Mid. Ay Tattleaid, imagine themſelves mighty 
Things, but Government founded on Force only is a 
Brutal Power — We rule them by their ions, 
which: blinds them into a Belief that they rule us, or 


at leaſt are in the Government with us But in this 


Nation our Power is Abſolute; Thus, thus, wefway— ' 
. 25 5 


| (Playing her Fan] A Fan is both the Standard, and 
Fug England: I laugh to fee the Men go our Er- 
nds; ſtrut in. Great Offices, live in Cares, Hazards 


and Scandals, to dome home and be Fools to us in 


| Brags of their Diſpatches, . Negotiations, and their Wiſ- 


doms-—as my good Dear Deceas d us d to entertain me; 


which I, to relieve my {elf from would liſp ſome 


filly Requeſt, pat him on the Face — He ſhakes his 


* 


Head at my pretty Folly, calls me Simpleton; gives 


0 F , J 
me a Jewel, then goes to Bed. ſo wile, ſo SIRE 
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Nu. ButI Madam, Tve always wonder'd 
how you e my young Fan $ being 
Mid. Why Tatty, you muſt know my late Lord 
how prettily that ſounds, my Late Lord! But I fay, 
my late Lord Frible was Generoſity ] preſs'd him 
there, and whenever you, by my Order, had told him 
Stories to my Son-in-Law's Diſadyantage, in his Rage 
and Reſentment, I (whoſe Intereſt lay otherwiſe) al- 
ways fell on my Knees to implore his Pardon, and with 
Tears, Sighs and Importunities for him prevail'd againſ 
him: Belides this, you know I had when I pleas'd Fits; 
Fits are a mighty 2 in the Government of a Good- 
natur d Man; but to an Ill-natur'd Fellow have a care 
of em hell hate you for Natural Infirmities; will 
remember your Face in its Diſtortion, and not value 
your Return of Beauty. LY _ 
"Tat. Oh rare Madam! your Ladyſhip's a great Head- 
piece; but now, dear Madam, is the hard Task, if I 
may take the Liberty to ſay it— to enjoy all Free- 
doms, and ſeem to abſtain, to manage the number of 
- Pretenders, and keep the Diſoblig'd from prating— 
id. Never fear, Tattleard; while you . Riches, 
f youaffront one to Abuſe, you can give Hopes to ano- 
ther to Defend you: Theſe Maxims I have been laying 
up all my Husband's Life-time, for we muſt provide 
Tut. But now, Madam, a fine young Gentleman 
—_ - with a red Coat, that dances ——  -- 1 
= © id. You may be ſure the happy Man (if it be in 
. Fate that there is * me an un- 
bappy Woman) ſhall not be an Old one again: Age 
and Youth married, is the Cruelty in Dryder's Virgil, 
"where Mexentius tyes the dead and living together : 
Im ſure I was ty d to a dead Man many a long Day 
before I durſt bury him But the Day is now my 
own——Yet now I think on't, Tatiltaia, be ſure to 


7 keep 
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keep an obſtinate Shyneſs to all our old Acquaintance+ 
Let em talk of Favours if they pleaſe, if we t'em 
fill I grow Tyrants to us; if we diſcard em, 
theC Innocent will not believe we could have 


Confidence to do it, were it ſo; and the Wiſe, if they 


believe it, will applaud our Prudence. RE 
Tat. Ay, —— l believe, Madam I ſpeak, 
Madam, mo my humble Senſe—— Mr. Cabinet would 
ou : 


ia — No, Tattleaid. He that is ſo mean 


- 


as to marry a Woman after an Affair with her, will 
be ſo baſe as to upbraid that very Weakneſs : He that 


marries his Wench will uſe her like his Wench —— 
Such a Pair muſt ſure live in a ſecret mutual Scorn of 
each other—— and Wedlock is Hell, if at leaſt one Side 
does not Love, as it would be Heav'n if both did; and 
I believe it ſo much Heav'n, as to think it was neyer 
enjoy d in this World. Ea 

Eiter a Woman. 

Worm. A Gentleman to Mrs. Tartleaid —— [ Ex. Tat. 

Wid. Go to him Bleſs me, how careleſs and open 
have I been to this ſubtle Creature in the Caſe of Ca- 
binet, ſhe's certainly in his Intereſts —- We People of 
Condition are never guarded enough againſt thoſe a- 
-bout us: They watch when our Minds boil over with 
Joy, or Grief, to come in upon us: How miſe- 
rable tis to have One one hates always about one, 


and when one can't endure ones own Reflection 5 10 5 


ſome Actions, who can bear the Thoughts of another 
upon em: But ſhe has me by deep deep Secrets 
The Italians, they ſay, can readily remove the too 


much intruſted— Oh their pretty ſcented: Gloves! 
This Wench I know has play'd me falſe, and horn'd me 


n my Gallants : Oh Iraly, I could reſign all my Female 


Engliſh Liberty to thee, for thy much dearer Female 


| Sin Revenge! Well, what's the Matter, 


dear 


— 


GRIEF A-LA-MODE. 11 


Fuer 


— 


1 | 
: 

75 1 n 
£5 : 
F* 

; t 

/ 4 
N a 

| 4 

4 
"5 : 
Ss N 
p if 
* , 
4 * 
2 5 
7 Y 60 
4 . 
{ 
: 2 
4 " 
+333 
. 4 13 
3 8 
8 1 
b x 
* | 1 
4 , 
5 
; . 
FT: 

"= 8 
37 ; : 
q * 

2 9 * 1 
4 
37 TY 
i * it 
E. 1 N 
3 1 
8 } 
1 
72 1 
L if 
1 
© La 
£3 4 


ENT " 
2 —— - 
"VEL 8.x — 
Wa 5 


EE 


Ty 1 r E E: on 


Enter Tattleaid. 


Tatt. 5 Matter, Madam? why Madam, Counſel 
232 is come to yore eee about the 
Will, and the Conveyanc Eſtate there muſt, 


ö fear of things; Fie, fie, 


N you a Widow theſe three Hours, and not 
on a Farchment yet Impious, to n 6d 
the Will of the Deadd S 
Mid. As you ſay indeed, there is no will of an Hu 
band's @ willingly Obey'd as his Taft. But I muſt go 
in, and receive him in my Formalities, leaning on: 
Coach. as nece 2 Poſture as his behind his 


|  Desk when he ſpeaks toa Client But do you bring 


him in hither till Im ready —— Exit. 
Taz. Mr. e Mr. Counſellor [Calig 
| Ear Puzzle and Clerk. 5 


Fux. Servant good Madam Tattleaid, my ancient 


Friend is gone, but. Buſineſs muſt be nde 
+. Tar. I told my Lady twice or thrice, as ſhe lies in 
dumb Grief on the Couch within, that you were 


bere, but ſhe regarded me not; however, ſince you 


Gy tis of ſuch Moment, Il venture to 1+; + wap 25 


TE pleaſe bu 2 g here a little 2 I ſtep 


methinks N a 1 [Exit Saves 
3 ley Alas! . Lay 
Damn'd Hypocrites ! Well, Noble . Death i is 4 


- little ſudden: 5 pray let me recolled : 
the Bag, good Tom; now Jom thou art my Nepheu, 
my dear Siſter Kate s only Son, and my Heir, there 
fore 1 will conceal from thee en no Occaſion any 
for I would enter thee into Buſineſs as ſoon 35 
po Know then, ** that the Lord of this 
Houſe was one of your Men * — and Senſe, 
who loſe the latter in the former, and are apt to take 
e 
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intirely truſted me, and I made the only uſe a Man of - 
Buſineſs can of a Truſt, I cheated him; for I, im- 
ceptibly, before his Face made his whole Eſtate 
Fible to an Hundred per Amun for my ſelf, for | 
Services, Ce. As for Legacies, are good or not, 
as I pleaſe; for let me tell you, a muſt take Pen, 
Ink and Paper, fit down by an old Fellow, and pre- 
tend to take Directions, but a True Lawyer never 
makes any Man's Will but his own; and as the Prieſt 
of old among us got near the dying Man, and gave 
all to the Chyrch, ſo now the Lawyer gives all to the 
Law. | 
| Clerk, Ay Sir, but Prieſts then cheated the Nation 
by doing their Offices in an unknown 
Pax. True, but ours is a way much ſurer, for we 


cheat in no Language at all, but lol in our own 


Coaches, eloquent in Gibbriſn, and learned in Jug- 
gle. Pull out the Parchment, there's the Deed, I 
made it as long as I could — Well, I hope to ſee the 
Day, eee ſhall 9 the pip ond amt 
of the Land es by it —— For tis a Diſcourage- 
ment to the Gown, that every Ignorant e of 
3 in Et IN — wa ook | 

s Meaning, an ten Acres of Land an 

Acre . I hope : 

when that there is indeed ſome P made in, 
ſhall be wholly affected; and by the improvement of 
the noble Art of Tautology every Inn in Holborn an 
Inn of Court — Let others think of Logick, Rheto- 
rick, and I knowy not what Im ce, but mind 
thou Tautology —— What's the Excellence in . 
Lawyer? Tautology: What 1 ſecond? Tautol 4 
What the third ? Tautol as an old Pleader 
of Action: But turn to the ¶ Pulli out a — 
ſurable Parchment,] for the Will is of no force if L 

leaſe, for he was not ca „ 8 
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now wait on my Lady; by the way, do know, 
the true Meaning of Werd a Deed? iy 
_ Clerk. 1 . a Deed is as if a Man ſhould ſay the | 
Par. 1 : *Tis emphatically fo call'd, becauſe af. 
ter it Deeds and Actions are of uo ed, and 
1 ſelf — the 


only _ O90 —— But I was 
telli you the Uſe 7 dener th 
middle of that Inſtrument; 8 Ithe ſaid Earl 
of Brumpton, do give, , grant and bequeath, 


over and above the Gid Premiſes, all the Scite and 
3 | Capital Meſſuage call d by the Name of Oatham, and 
_—_ 7... at ea es 
=_ Buildings, Yards, Orchards, Gardens, Fields, Arbors, 
= Trees, Lands, Earths, Meadows, Greens, Paſtures, 
Feedings Woods, Underwoods, Ways, Waters, Wa- 

es, Fiſhings, Ponds, Pools, ons, Com- 
mon of Paſture, Paths, Heath- Thickets, Profits, Com- 
modities and Emoluments, with their and every of | 


their g *otnmeer whatſoever, : 
20 the {aid Capital Meſſuge and//;, ar e a. 
_ 7 Words are re- 


3 with I e , whom L. B. 
joy d, accepted, executed, known, . 


= | 1 © ns, SIC anime; con- 
= 2 re four hundred 
_ (fe more or je 3 ar wich the faid 


vn ee other the Premiſſes, with 
Ger and on «> ud of Appurtenances are ſituate, * 


” hold, good Tum; you do come on in- 
deed in Buſineſs bur don't pf Noſe enough in 
bo wn, Wy" CO in a Ridi Law-Tone, till out 

a — ——y- 2 


n 
7 * , 
* 


GRIEF A-LA-MODE. vx 
Vnderſtood — let me ſee it I the faid Earl 
Now again, ſuppoſe this were to be in Latin 
[Roms into Latin Terminations] Making Latin, is 
making it no Engliſ Ego Predic Comes 
Brumpton —— Totas meas Barnos——Outhonſas, & Sta- 
bulags ——Yardos But there needs no further: 
al I now recolle& the whole ——my Lord, by 
this Inſtrument, Diſ-inherits his Son u gives 
all to my Lady — and moreover, grants the Wards 

of two Fortune- Wards to her Id eſt, to be Sold 
Lay which is the Subject of my Buſmeſs to her 

who methinks a little — the Affair 

ef. in letting me wait thus long on ſuch wel- 

come Articles — But here—— . 


Enter Tattleaid wiping her Sos 


Tut. J have in vain done all Lene mid tins 16. 

gard me——Pray Mr. Puzzle, you're a Man of Setiſe, 

come in your ſelf, and enden n 
ſome Conſicleration of her (elf, i Narren 


Puz. Tom, Tl come down to Hall to you; dear 
Madam, lead on. 
[Bx. Clerk 'one way, Fux. Tutt. another. 
their Gonceal- 


Td. 
ment D 
La. B. Truſty,7on thy Sin on thy Fidelity to 
me thy Friend, thy Prem 6 thy Maler, — 

me directly to one Queſtion: nl really Alive? am 
I that Identical, that Numerical, that very Re ON 
n char very Lila * * 
Ts. T — B on, 
the very generous, _ and 8 
who ſpent his ſtrong and riper Years with Hongur 
and Reputation; r of Decay declin d front 
"Virtue alſo —— that very Lord Brampton who buried 
a fine Lady, e brough him a ne Son, 88 


FUNERAL: Or, 


The 
Sultan but in his Age, that very Man, unſea- 
captivated with 'Youth and Beauty, married 
Lady, who has diſhonour d his Bed, 
diſinherited his brave Son, and dances o'er his Grave. 
Ld. B. Oh! That damm d Tautol too That 
1 


Puxxle and his Irrevocable Deed! ¶ Paaſing] Well, I 
do not reall Live, but wander o'er the Place 
once I had a Treafure——T!l haunt her, Traſh, 


where 
2 in that falſe Beauteous Face, till ſne trembles 
till ſhe looks pale, nay till ſhe bluſhes — h 


8 D. Ay, ay, my Lord, y ou ſpeak a Ghoſt very 
much, there's Fleſh and Blood in Expreſſion, that 


falſe beauteous Face! 
. Ld. B. Then ſince you fe. my Weakneſs, be 2 
Friend, gorges pos all your Care, and all your 


Reaſon — | 
Tu. If you'll condeſcend to let me direct you — 


vou ſhall cut off this rotten Limb, your falſe diſloyal 
Wife, and fave your noble Parts, rf. 
mily, your Honour. [Fo ves 


Short is the Date in which 1. 4, prevail, 
But Honefty's a Rock can never fail. 


\ 


3 


AC SCENEL 


Enter Lord Hardy ſola. 


= - 14H. ow indeed I am utterly undone, but 
my to expect an Evil ſoftens the weight of 


eos i hands and Pain no more than Pleaſure 
is in reality ſo great as in tion: But what will 


become of me? How ſhall I my {elf even above 
Worldly Want? Shall I live at Home a ſtiff melancho- 


* poor Man 9 . uneaſy to * 
tanc 


- "GRIEF A*LA-MODE. „ 


tance as well as my ſelf, b ſlig 
| where I am not; with by agg NS | 
which attend thoſe whom low Fortune and high Spi- 
rit make Malecontents? No! We've a brave Prince on 
the Throne, whoſe Commiſſion I bear, 4 3 
War in an honeſt Cauſe a proaching, [ 
Hand on his Sword] in which this ſhail cut Bread for 
me, and may perhaps equal that Eſtate to which m 
Birth entitled me —— But what to do in MOST 


fires — Ha! Trim. [Caling.. 
; Enter Trim. 
| Trim. My Lord. | 
Id. H. How do the poor Rogues that are to Re. 
cruit my Company? 


Trim. Do, Sir! The ye er pen to your laſt Guinex. 
Id. H. Were youat the Agent's? | 
Din. Yes. * i INS 
ILA. H. Well? And how? | "1 
Trim, Why, Sir, for your Arrears, you may - have 
eleven Shillings in the Pound; but hell not touch 
g Subliſtence under three Shillings in the 
2 — — beſides which, you muſt let his 
| Clerk Jonathan Item, Swear the Peace againſt you to 
keep you from Duelling — or Inſure your Lite, 


which you may do for Eight per Cent. On theſe Terms © : 


he'll oblige you, which he would not do for any _ 
| ra elſe in the Regiment, but he has a Tn: 

r | 
14 H. Oh, I'm his humble Servant; bur he cm 
have his own Terms, we can't Starve, nor muſt my 

| _ want: But methinks this is a calm Midnight, 
ve heard no Duns to Day —— _ 
"_ Duns, my Lord? Why now your Father's. - 


Dead, and they can't Arreſt you; I ſhall grow a little 


leſs upon the 1 3 with em than J have been: 
N Friend, ſays I, how 72 muſt I tel you 1. 


5 3 
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Lord is not ſtirring: His Lordſhip has not Slept well, 


| Dear 


en ee EL ND 1 


* 
" 


8 ſome other time, your Lordſhip will 
Mony- Affairs; or if they are ſo Sawcy, ſo Imper- 


tinent as to to a Man of vality for their 
— * 9 1 
Stocks: for your ordinary Tradeſmen. But to an 

haughty thriving Covent- Garden Mercer, Silk or Lace- 


man, your Lordſhip p gives your moſt humble Service- 


to him, hopes his Wife's well; you have Letters to. 


write, or you'd ſee him your fel, but you deſire he 
ſay, the * ee eee eee 


eve e. are ſuch Men of . ye — 


give my Service this Afternoon to Mr. e the A- 
gent, and tell him Pm oblig'd to him for es 
to ſerve me, for Im : reſolv d to pay my 


Ld. H. Trim, fee who it is, 1 an't within you 


Tes, Sir, m eee walk up—— 
. Who can it be? he owns me 0 


wt Euer Camply and Trim. = 


can eee Temper, that makes you the Envy, 
1 e moore 8 25 ee 


for him when you are at leiſure to look upon 


y ſuch a Day, pod to 


Ddbts forth- 

. — 1 [A Voice without, 

— he's within, or not: Mr. Dim, 
is my Lord within? 


know _ [Trim without. 


© a — — — 


\Camph, this is kind You are an extraor- 
125 indeed, who in the ſudden Acceſſion off 
' noble Fortune can be ſtill your ſelf, ee 


. e | 
my Lord, the : 
Man, PF 


. H. 


—_— 


Ld. H. Oh Sir, Servant but let me 
55 
land —— 7 3 Gen 2 
* 'd! I know nne's BN — in 
beating Campley's Breaſt] Come, on- 


ia In Proſe, Miſtreſs. 


manner of your pla 

od pony; „ erde 
Cam. Why, my J 
ſaid to me 5 the Camp Lady 9 
2 3 


Family, which 1 did by Mr. Cabinet's means, and am 
now in Love in the ſame place with your Lordſhip. 

Ld. H. How in Love in the ſame place wich me, 
| ? 


'other Siſter. 


without your naming her? Why, thou art che only 
n breathing fit to deal with —— my Lady 
Shel, there's a Woman So eaſily virtuous! === 


ſo e Her Lips breath Doty” but Truth 
god Senſe, and flowing Wit. 
7 Cam. Lady Harriot! there's the Wain, fuck Like, 
ſuch Spirit, ſuch Warmth in her Eyes. Such a lively co joe 
manding Air in her Glances; fo ſpritely a Mein, 
caries in it the Triumph of conſcious Beauty ; 3 het 
ips are made * of Sol chr = =7 ing 1 | 
omething in that dear Girl m py 
Above Above — — _ 2 
Id. H. Above what? 
Ca. A Granadier s March. 


. SY 
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fefs, who ſhares with me here-—.-] muſt have her : 
real and poetical Name Come ——She'sin Sonnet, 


4 
* 


can One you lie dream of, tho' de in n 


Þ very much, that 
I made it my Buſineſs to became acquainted in that | 


Cat Ay, ray Land, with tother Siſter, whth | 
Ld. H. What a Dunce was I, not to know with; 


ly ſevere! Her Motion ſo unaffected,” yet 


20 The FUNER AL: or, 
Id. H. A ſoft Simile, I muſt confeſs—but oh that 
Sharlor! to recline this a Head, full of Care, on 

that tender, ſnowy-—faithful Boſom! _ 

Cam. Oh that Harriot ! to Embrace that Beaute. 

OUS----- 1 
Ld. H. A Tow; but N r Head runs too 

| much on 2 ht only, to make your 
Happineſs laſting, mine is fixt on the married State; 
1 expect my Fe — __ Soy Sharlot, in her Friend- 
hip, her her houſhold Cares; 
her maternal pe. Fon Hr ou think not of any 
8 of your Miſtreſs, that is more than Skin. 

Gam. When 1 know her further than Skin-decp, 
Til tell you more of my Mind. 

Ld. H. Oh fie Tom, how can you talk fo lightly - 
' a Woman you Love with De tell me, I 
wonder how you make your Approaches in beſieging 
ſuch a Sort of Creature; ſhe that loves Addreſſes, 
Gallantry, Fiddles? 'That Reigns and Delights in a 
2 of Admirers If I know her, ſhe's one of 

vou may eaſily have a general Acquaintance 

ut hard to make Particular 
5 99 — You underſtand her very well Vou muſt 

know I put her out of all her Play, by carrying it in 

an humorous Manner; I took care in all my Actions, 
before I diſcover'd the Lover, that ſhe ſhould. in ge- 
neral have a inion of me; and have ever ſince 
behav'd my {elf with all the good Humour and Faſe 
1 was able; ſo that ſhe is now extreamly at a Loſs 


9 how to throw me from the eee of an Ac- 


tance, into the Diſtance of a Lover; but 1 laugh 

r out of it; when ſhe begins to frown, and look 
75 my Mirth, I unc her till the burſts out 
ng— _ | 


. H. That's ridiculous bed. - 


— 

A” * 
3 Cam. 
1 6 


* 


IE A:LA-MODE, 1 
cam. By Cabiners Intereſt over my Lady Brumpton, 
- with Gold 


and Flattery to Mrs. Fardingale, an old 


Mid her Ladythip has plac'd about the young Ladies, 
: 8 Nase ar times, and 2m this vaty Da” 


I have eaſie acce . id 
to be admitted by her into their Apartment I 


Cam. Oh my Lady's a Politician; the told Tattleaid 
one Day, that an old Maid was the beſt Guard for 
young Ones, for they, like Eunuchs in a Seraglio, 
are Vigilant, out of Envy of Enjoyments they can-— 
not themſelves arrive at But, as I was ſaying, Tre 
ſent my Couſin Fardmgale a Song, which ſhe and! 


are to iſe to the Spinet ——The young Ladies 
will be by — and I am to be left alone with Lady 
Harriot, then I deſign to make my grand Attack, and 


to Day win or loſe her: J know, Sir, this is an Op- 


you want If you'll meet me at Tom's, 
have a ready, III my ſelf deliver it to your 


Mliiſtreſs, conduct you into the Houſe, and tell her 


you are there and find Means to ylace you toge- 
ther——You muſt march under my Command to 
day, as I have many a one unden yours — © 


have found you muſt know that the is my Relati- © 
- Ld. H. Her, Ladyſhip has choſe an odd Companion 


Ld. H. But faith Tom I ſhall not behave my ſelf 1 


with half the Reſolution you have under mine, for to 
confeſs my Weakneſs, tho I know ſhe-loves me, tho. 
Iko ſhe is as ſtedfaſtly mine, as her Heart can 
make her -I know not how I have fo fublime an 
Idea of her. high Value, and ſuch a melting Tendet-- 
neſs diſſolves my whole Frame, when I am near her, 
that my Tongue faulters, my Nerves ſhake, and my 


Heart ſo alternately ſinks and riſes, that my premedi- 
tated Reſolves vaniſh into Confuſion, down-caſt Eyes, 


dam. Ha! ha! ha! this in a Campagner too! Why,: . 
my Lond, that's the Condition Harrioz would have me 


2 of in, 


: * 
F 
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m, and then ſhe: thinks ſhe could i have me; but I. | 
that know her better than ſhe does her ſelf, ho 
ſſne d inſult me, and lead me a two Years dance long- 
er, and perhaps in the End turn me into the Herd of 
the many n Men of better Senſe, who have 
5 wr e eee x07 ee a Bag 
no ſuch. Sacrifice ——*Tis well al Lady Sharlot's 
Woman of ſo ſolid an e 1 don t kw 
9 that would not uſe for your high 
„ I ve 
ſent your Couſin Fardingale, as er = 8 | 
1 enough. 
my Lord, a Man makes f ly a Fin 1 
when Be Vers wn ee 
not Lo v Trim a 
Critick, I e a Serviture at Oxon, | gives 
2 Paper 70 Trim ——] HATE gt his Hands, 
N tr pant em till I'm 1 
"op Lead. x A Wen fr. : Ks 
H. N nei 
Cam. ' You will be obey'd. iſ 
[Exexnt. Lord Hardy waits on him down. 
Dim. What's in this Song—Ha-— don't my Eyes 
deceive me——a Bill of Tin r 


M. 3 „ 
L, to Mr. William Trim, or Bearer, the 
f Three Hundred FPoumds, en to the 


STR; 


Your Humble Servant, 
3 Mr, Cant. 5 K . ths 


/ 
* 


. 
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is 2 Song indeed! Faith Fll ſet it, and 18 ſelf 
ray eee A. to Mr. William Trim ſo eci- 


Hundred, [/mging — —1 
eee ere ee ee Hundred thrice re- 


becauſe tis Three Hundred Pounds, I love 
in Muſick, when there's a good: Reafon 


for it, Po unds after the Italian manner——If _ 


they'd bring me ſuch ſenſible Words as theſe, Id out- 


_ firip all 3 Compoſers, for the Muſick Prize—— 
no done of Mr. Campley—— Tho” FE 
——— him many a Purſe from my Maſter when 


e 6 cu hinpeny th EO 4 


| Enter Lord Hardy. 
My Lord, T am your Lordſhip Rumble Servant: 
Ed. H. Sir, humble Servant. 1 
| familiar riend, how come . 
much my humble Servant all of a Laden? 
Trim. I beg Pardon, dear Sir, my Lord, Tam not 
your humble Servant. 
Ld. H. No? 


5 Trim. Yes, my Lord, I am, bar not r | 


——bat'] am .I am, my Lord in ſhort I'm 


L. H. Overjoyd! Thourt airacded what a 


the Fellovwy Where's Campley's Song ? 


Trim. Oh! my Lord, one would not think Wera in 15 


kum, Mr. C 575 really a very great Poet as for 

the Song, tis 

——Woe--—I 
myL.o0s, enen | 

[Reading it with à great Tone—— 

Pray to My. William Frim, cr Order, the Sum of — 


How fweetly it runs? '—— Padolian Guincas chink | 


| every Line 


Ld. H. How very handſomly this was done in 


any? F wonder'd indeed he uns 5 "ks 
e 


7 


— — 


— eng, — 


. — 


— 
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> ſhew' his Verſes in how careleſs a manner that 
Fellow does the 


E _ tam ny or Order 


— — — — * * * 
ES ; 
1 1 4 
/ 
' | 5 
* 1 
* 


Actions! 
Trim. My Lord, pray my Lord, ſhan*t I go imme. 


| L's SACK rial 


H No, Sirrah—now we've no occaſion for it 
Trim, No, my Lord, only to ſtare him full in the 
Face after I've 1 this Mony, not ſay a Word, 


— 3 Hat on, and walk out Or perhaps 


any I meet with ſpeak to me But 


gr — Deaf, and Shortſighted to all my old Ac- 


erer 

perhaps Lord, deſire Cupurſes Clerk to let me 
wy at their Houſe, payable to Mr. il. 

till 1 come that Way or 

2 Month or two hence, may have occaſion for it 


I don't Know what Bills may be drawn upon me 
Then when the Clerk 
; Fra Hand 21 -quil from behind his Ear 


to ſtare at me, till he 
b eder mer I fall Sreck⸗ 


ST = H 
H. umour, 
2 er bad and pay my 


but beſure you take 
— nn oo any Ol? et 


ever ſee me in 1 1 52 that looks grave at 
m 


Cut purſe's Houſe, tell d ſpeak with him We 


mult help our Friends But Moderation, you 


| eee in your Good - Fortune; be at home all the 


after, e eee 


25 5 in order to ſee Lady Sharlot—- 


Ale, Win or ime fd 
An in that Thonght al cle Cr aro a * 


"Enter Sable, Lord Brumpton, and Truſty. | 
. Why, my Lord, you can't in "Contienco 7 put 


me off ſo; I muſt do according to my Orders, cut you 
LM r except you'll come down, 2 


little 
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than you talk of, you woke ds: 5 | 


Gepe | have ben x e, 
Id. B. Charges? for what? 


Sab. Firſt, Twenty Guineas to my Lady's Woman 
for notice of your (a Fee I've, before now, 
known the Widow her ſelf go halfs in) but no mat- 
ter for that—in the nextplace, TenPounds for watch. 

ing you all your long fit of Sickneſs laſt Winter—— _ 

Ld. B. Waichiog mae? Why Thad none but my o n 
. enn 
; Gt mean attendin notice o | 

I had all your long er or Akne l Winks, at kf | 
Ma ne; went „ feln waiting at your Gate to 
. me Intelligence, but you unfortunately Reco- 
— and I loſt all my en for your Ser. 
vice. 


Ld. B. Ha! ha! ha! Sable, hon art a varying; 
Fellow, Half a Crown a Day to attend * Deceale, 
and doſt thou reckon it to me ——.- 

Sab. Look you Gentlemen, don't ſtand ftaring at 
me 1 have a Book at home which. I call my 


you ſhould mr eg ; ou had 5 
flected upon your Mortality v H © ſo 3 | 
have for you, — — — 1 
thus——in ſhort I cannot keep this a Secret, De | 
e er 3 an t9.5ave CR you. 1 

Id. B. Truſty, if you think it ſafe in you to x 
my Orders after the Deed Puzzle told his Clerk oh Wb. 


pay it him —— _ . 
75 f ſhould be glad to dee it out ef e o. W 
ene rather than be : the Satisfaction. ” 


ten you you Witneſs to it. 
— — — . 
* en, my, Lord, the Secret ak being N 

alive, is now af with me. | a EF». 
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a ö ; 
l ene body's coming — 4 hag 
[Rs. Sable ove way, Ld. B. and Truſty another 


NE draws and 
| 2 . gg Gi 


Sharlot 


LT Nay, good Sage Siſter, you may as well 
mi w me, ( at her ſelf as ſhe ſpeaks]. as ſit 
| at a Book which I know you can't attend 
2 Dr. Lucas may have writ there what he pleaſes, 

but there's no putting Francis Lord Hardy, now Earl 
of Brumpton, out of your Head, or making him abſent 
Ze _ deny 
dt" ho "I 


{ng you — Fran—c—i—s cis, 
Francis, heron Soap dn 1 . 

N /ang] Tis in vain, I ſee, to mind any 
uch impertinent Company——but granting 
. Hardy tis more 
eee 
T. Ha. No, I think not —— Yes, 

: nelly 20 bo-raks" ar; gs Barton, but | + 4 
my {elf ——Piſh! I don't believe my Eyes have that 

Softneſs— [ Looking in the Glaſs.] - ant ſo pier- 5 

cing: No, tis only Stuff the Men will be talking— l. 

Some People are ſuch Admirers of Teeth—Lord what 
| Teeth? [S her Teeth.) - Avery Black-a- 
moor has as white as Il——No, Sifter, I don't 

admire my ſelf, Tie a Spirit of Gontradiction in 
= me: I don't know I'm R only to 

; n | 7 1 . 


20 


" und ann OH oO@as cu 


IL. Sh. Ay, bur-Me.. [5 will gain Ground ern 
| of that Rival of tis, car ſelf —— 
I. Hs. Oh! what — ht ou ſhoul 

| name that inſolent Intruder——A. confident Opiniona- | 
tive Fop——No indeed, if I am, as a Lover 
of mine Sightd and Sung of both Seres, „ 


The Publick 2 and the Publick c 


I ſhan't be ſo eaſil catch'd—-1 thank him—1 want 
but to be ſure, I ſhou'd heartily Torment him, by Ba- 
bim, and then conſider whether he ſhould de- 
Life, or not. <Y 

L. Sb. Indeed, Siſter, to be ſerious with you, this 
nr | 
| anity! All the matter is, by. Four Lis 
are more * a than you wiſe Folks: All your 
an Art —— Speak y e | 
| [Haling ber tothe d Are not. — 3 LY 

Pleaſure, when you view Bloom in your 
Looks, chat Harmony in your * be ae aa 
of your Mein ! 

L. Sh. Well, Simpleton, if I am at firſt ſo fill - fy 
* 16% Wits ike with my ſelf, I know it a ault, 
and take pains to Correct it. 

L. Ha. Plaw! Plaw! talk this muſty Tale to Old 
Mrs. Fardingale, tis too ſoon for me to think at that 
3 

L. Sh. They that think it too ſoon to underſtand by 
6 will very ſoon find it 00 100-—— f 
me honeſtly, don t you like Campley ? 

L. Ha. The Fellow is not to be Abhorr d, if the 
forward Thing did not think of wo Gs cafl— 
Oh — I hate a Heart I can't break ; 
What wakes the Vl of dar Chis, a . 
rittle? were it not for Jou might as | 
88 N > 7 
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it, and tis Set to a pretty Air, 


T * | 
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1.8. Hiſt, * enn | 
Eier Fardingale. 


ar. Lady. Harviee, Lady Sharlot=— 11 entertain 
— — Ive a new Song juſt come hot out of che 
oet's Brain: Lady Sharlot, 2 Hover ye Campley writ 
warrant you. | 

L. Ha. "Tis like to be pretty indeed, of his Wri- 
. 
Fer. Come, come this is ord * © 3 — . — 


ham Trangham things, that | 
Write, no, 3 Colin 95, ann tha | 
| Two thouind Poundea Feu! this is all Bine | 


lation i 
L. 86. "Tis ſo indeed, f for your count Song's very 


ren A 


E 
FA 2660] adv ef 


1 Seft Diſtreſs and tender lde; 


none but ſubſtantial Bliſſes, 
Eager Glances, 2K Kiſſes; 8 
I know not what the Lovers feign, 


55 . 3 er Pleaſure mix d with a x4 


: prithee give me, gentle B 
"Nw of thy Grief, bur ll thy Fey. 


But Harriot thinks that a little —— to expot 
OT. Eng Cother. 


— 


5 Enter Servant. | | 
Ser Theres 27 Couſin Campley to wait on you | 


eee 


. 
Far. MAINE come in We © ſhall have *ho Song 


a . 


— 
- 
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T — - il 
cum. Ladies, your moſt obedient Servant—Your 1 


Servant, Lady Sharlot — Servant, Lady Harriot— 
[Harriot looks grave upon him] What's the Matter, dear 
_—_ Harriot Not well? I proteſtto-you I'm migh- r 

concern d [prells out a Bottle] This is a moſt ex- 9 
all t Spirit ſnuff it up, Madam 

„ Piſh—the familiar Coxcomb frets me hear- 
tly— 

2 "Twill over, I hope, immediately. FE” == 

— Your Couſin Fardpgale has ſhown. us ſome of | 

N there's the Spine, Mr. cant, I know 


7 oo She ſhould not have call'd it my Poetry. = 
Far. No: Who waits n 2 = Late — | 
out of the next Rom _— 


Enter Servant with a Late. 


You muſt know I con'd this Song before I came in,» 
and find 'twill go to an excellent Air of old Mr. Laws's, 
who was my Mother's intimate Acquaintance; —4 go 
Mother's, what do I talk of? I mean my Grand-Mo- F 
ther's-—— Oh here's the Lute—— Coufin Comply, bold 


7 


# 
—— ND— — — — — 
— 


the Song upon your Hat. L. to e Tis a VOY 1 
Gallantry to a any . . — 
1 5 ä 8 2 


Oh! I haye left off theſe things many a Bey. ” 

| Camp. No; I profeſs, Madam, you do it admirably "3 

1 e are not aſſur d enough Take it higher Fin So 

| ber own Squale] Thus. know your Voice will bear 
1 1 

L. Ha. Oh hideous! Oh the groſs. Hiatterer 1 1 

ſhall burſt Mrs. Fardingale, pray go on, the Muſick - 

fits the Words moſt Kas it eye as IO? 


Couſin adviſes —— 
Fur. 


5 N 
1 —— ————— — 


2 . FUNERAL: * | 
Fur. Oh dear Madam, do eee 
it purely to pleaſe you for 

T. She He know goo Mad, bebe. 
| But prop— 


e r=iT ! hipher — FAT 
5 Ha y done! N ng can it, 
. — 

| Madam, from my Lord Hardy — [Deli- 
—— to Lady Sharker] How do you ſay, my 
wn rs CT IRE ens ufure 


£. on Date rg 
| Exit 
Fe. Bleſs me, what's become of Lady Sharler ? 


Exit; : 1 


Ei. hos pe eee gr muſt. 


5 Campley ras he Deo, tas the Kya L. lc 


| mn teeth pw aire. 4 


_- Inowwholam-— 


Cam. Yes, Madam, ebe Lady Sharlot Love- 
; ly, with ten Thouſand Pounds in your Pocket; and I | 
am Mr. Campley, with two Thouſand a Lear of 
Quality 2 
tmn, before I leave this Room, to hear you talk like a 
reaſonable Woman, —— you — Nay, 
| tis in vain to flounce——and compoſe your ſelf 
and your Dreſs — - 
L. Ha. If there are Swords, if there ae Men- of 
Honour, and not all Daſtards, Cowards that pretend 


oe tothis Injur'd Perſon— [Ruoming round the Room. 


Cam. Ay, ay, Madam, let em come———That's 
HIS ray way, Ee 2 
ye 


GRIEF 4-L#-MODE. 3» 
us d all Mankind too ill to expect ſo much Ser- 
Loy ſhort, Madam, were you a Fool I ſhould. 
not deſire to expoſtulate with you [Seizing her 
Rnd] But -— 
L. Ha. Unhand, me Raviſher —— [Pulls her Hand 
him, Chafes round the Room, Cam. after. her. 
Cam. But Madam, Madam, Madam, why Madam! | 


Prethee Cynthia look behind yo ed [ Sings... 
. Age and Wrinkles will o ert 9s | 
T. Ha. Age, Wrinkles, Small-Pox, nay, any ching 
that's moſt abhorrent to Youth and Bloom, were wel- 2 
come in the place of ſo deteſted a Creature. 
Cum. No lach matter, Lady Harriot; I n not | 
be a vain Coxcomb, but I know I am not deteſtable, 
nay, know where you've {aid as much before you un- 
derſtood me for Servant. Was I immediately 
transform d becauſe I became your Lover? 
L. Ha. My Lover, Sir, did I ever give you Reaſon 
to think I admitted you as ſuch? - 
Cam. — —— in your uſing me ii — for if 


you did not the Score of m eee 
to you, how do you a Sites w jour lf me parts 
of your Behaviour to me as a r tri=. 


vial all this in and derogates 2 | 
I know you of ; do > der — „ 
have long lov'd 5 with your Phantaſtick 


Humour through all its Mazes— Nay, do not frown. 
for tis no better ſay I have bore with this 
Humour, but would you have me with an unmanly 
Servitude feed 3 I love HR —_— 
cere, too honeſt er 
Mind as faultleſs as . ich * de, 
han ade this Va purſued with. 

ny Fo 255 5 RS — 
8 ; n COT 


- Kes at the di ice witch I give mn 


"Ine — Ie I rs We 2 


* 4 ; * % "> 


2 Tie FUNERAL Or, 
not ſee it [aſide] Had 1 not better tell you of it 
now, than when you're in my Power, 1 ſhould be 
then too Generous to thwart your Inclination. 

L. Ha] That is indeed v reren faid. Why 
ſhould T not obey Reaſon as ſoon as yy it ? G4] : 
Since fo, Mr. , I can as ingenuouſly as I ſhoul 
then, acknowledge that I have been in an Error. 

2 [Looking down on her Fan. 
Cam. Nay, that's too e es 
Excellence! I repent! Tu Werber uſtice 


demand my Knees, , [Kneeling] my Sig ry conſan : 


tendereſt Regard Service—— And you ſhall 
em, ſince 3 em 
L. Ha. Nay, Mr. , you won't recall me to a 


| Fault you have ſo lately wn me I will not fuf- 
fer this No more Extaſies! But pray, Sir, what 
was t you did to get my Siſter out of the Room? 
Dam. You may know it, and I mult deſire you to 

aſſiſt my Lord Hardy there, who writ to her by me— 
For he is no Raviſher; as you call'd me juſt now —— 
: ine idee <— Anil £: fain gain an 
El. That they may have—-But they'l 

L. Ha VE— make 
little uſe of it; for Feng eee is the Inſtrument of 


Speech to us of a lower form; they are of that high 


.- Order of Lovers, who know none but Eloquent Si- 
- lence, and can utter themſelves only by a that . 
| 1 Paſſion Inexpreſſible and what not 
ine | 
4 1 
while they are 
AH. I Giyear I don't know how to ſee m 
ſter fre ll laugh me to Death to ſee me out of 


* - _ " Pantofles, and you and I thus familiar — However, 


I know ſhell approve it—— 
| - Gam. You may boaſt your {elf an Heroine to ber, 
CT and the rt Woman hat wazever Vauquiſidby hearing 


% get 


| e eee coough- 6, moon 


an Obligation, as being made acquainted with ber 
Faults come, Madam, ſtand your Ground bravely, 


well March into her thus. [She leaning on Campley. 
L. Ha. Who'll believe a Woman's Anger more? I've 


'berray'd the whole Sex to you, Mr. Campley. (Baar. 9 | 


Remer Lord Hardy and Campley. | 
Cam. My Lord, herSifter, who now is mine, will 


immediately ſend her hither But be your {elf 


——— Charge her brayely ——I wiſh ſhe were a Can- 
non An Eighteen Pounder for your fake — Then 


I know, were there occaſion, you'd be in the Mouth 


of her — 
14. #. L Jong, yet far to he l- 


un unable to utter my ſelf — 


Cam. Come, retire here u hea 


L. Sb. Wed de the winder e 
2 There he is. [They approach and ſalute 


a very long pauſe, ſtoln Glances, and irreſs- 


ng, [ae] Ther Your Lordſhip will pleaſe to | 
i; 
Inte Geſture.] Your Lordſhip, I think, has Travelld 


thoſe of Italy where the Armies are . 
| 2 . een ä 
4. 


ta. 


1 


3 
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| [Go back to the Daw: 


H 
Sh. I think I have Letters from you, dated Mas 15 
H. 1 hope you have, Madam, and that their 


Ld. H a 
on Sh, My- Lord: [Looking ſerious ind ate 9 55 
ILA. H e e e gong de fe > hag 


L.Sh.'1 only attended to what your Lordſhip. uk! Pat "I 
gong to rb, my Lord-—But you ! 


4 


pe 


5 2 * 
* N f ; 
_— ', % 


Ew n. FUNERAL; Or, 
| | Sher, ging ro 67 ene ee 
World, Italy——1 am very ſorry Misfortunes in 
Blat are fach us make you } y regret your lea. 


'ving that Place. 
7d. H. Thereis aPerſonin England may make thoſe 
Loſſes inſenſible to me — 
. few of 
Quality attend 8 in War, that your 
| Birth and Merir wel boy „ 


| LA. H. Thave, in e Teal inthe World for 
Kin May's Service, and. moſt grarefal Aﬀection for 
His Perſon, but did not then mean him. 


L.. Sh. But can indeed irfypartially ſay that our 


| Mand is really preferable to the ret of the Word, o 
is it an Arrogance in us to think ſo? 

Ld. H. Tirofeb, Madara, that lietle There ſeen bs 
but more endear'd England to me; for that Medley of 
Humours whach- perhaps diſtracts our Publick Affairs, 
does, methinks, improve our private Lives, and makes 


Oonxerſation more various, and conſequently more 


much Civility, and little Friendſhip; in H 


very where elſe both Men and Things 
—— —a— 


meet 


deep 
Attention, but little Reflection; in Tay, all Plez- 


Ane, but mo Mirth-—But Bare with us * 
have every where Pretenders, or Maſters in 


_ yes 


Z. Sh. I never had an Account of any thing from 


Goin ir org why gry ores eng 


would have been. fo hap thy Lord, 


1 


F 8 
ten;? x Y » 


— # 


1 K 


— 
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Td. H. Once or twice, but I obſer vd her ſo looſe 2 

Creature, that T could have d br „ 

perſon | 


L. Sh. I thank | Sir; but Heay'a that 


me unlike her, will 
But your Fellow-Traveller-—His Relations themſelves 
* know not a juſt Account of him I 
Ld, H. The Cauſe of his Fever was à vie- 
lent Paſſion for a fine young 
to f to—— but I told her his Regard for her, as 
as poſhble—-- 
L. Sh. You 'were to him, what Mr. Campley has 


een to you-—Whithr am 1 rowing Fan you 
Gentleman 


2 Campley's Eloquenee i greg 
H. AS 1s 
er, ſo has been his Saccels— 

L. Sh. My Lord? | 

1 H. Jr ee 


. - Enter Lady Harrior. 

L. Ha. Undone ! Undone! Tardeaid has found, by 
Fas come that Campley brought my Lord 
Hardy hither, we are NY ruin'd, —_ 


n 


Zaver Carnpley. 


and Foot—Down the back Stairs, and ſo out. (on 
Ladies, Ay, ay-— _ 

L. Ha. I tremble every | in Fer erg, 

L. Sh. Im at a ſtand a li 


ene ſhe's coming in—- 


* 4 4 5 " ry 
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make her mere like me 
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mu Widow. 


| Wd. eee eee I interrupt ; 
| . Company? Lady Harriot your Servant, 255 
5 your Servant? What, not a Word. — Oh 1 beg 
hs. Id thi Pardon Lady Sharlot did 1 tay? 
3 Lady Brammpton, I wiſh you Joy. | 
. I. Oh year Servant, Lady Dowager Brumpton— 
That s an Appellation of much more Joy to you 
MM. So ſmart, Madam! But you ſhould, methinks, 
hive made one acquainted——Yet, Madam, "ons 
duct is ſeen 
n Condes, Lady Brampton! 5 
| On Your Condu8, Lady Sharlot! + + 
: [ Coming up ho agb ber 
E. b. Madam, is you a Gen though a eur 


thin Diſgniſes— p, 
mid. 1 ſeen ? kde whom? _ 


T. Sh; By 


FRO by what 
Hh 6 Bog Air 1 7 peicing Bye na 1 by ark yo 


| fins yeah; or-fiult fe you; it ſhall know your Secret 
Intemperance, your Publick Fafting——Looſe Poems 
5 ger -Cloſet, an Homily on your Toilet——Your | 


| E rs 6 „ e 
: wok your Husband 2 the Truft and 
Ward of us, 2970 belpleG Viegins, in — and 


28 2 of cannot name . Tou re a Wicked Wo- 


ME Ha. [Aſide] Oh rare Siſter! "Tis a fine thing to 
ones in ſtock by one, we that are an 


WE — half Hour, haven at all o 


this flown Fury! Why, ſhe rages li e a Princeſs | 


. Bleſſings on her Tongue 
eee jour Norang Leduc 


your SelE-Examination, al his Fury 

T. Sh. Yes it is, Madam; 6 
my Paſſions, it ſhall not give —_—— 
vern 2 | Wil. 


{ 


nd. Well, Lady Sharlot, however you ill deſerve 


it of me, I ſhall take care, while there are Locks and 


Bars, to keep you from Lord Hardy Fi rom being a 
Leiger Lady, from carrying a Knapfack. 
L. Sh. Knaplack! Do e the poverty our 


aw wicked =_ have brought him to——Knaplack! 


Oh grant me Patience, can I hear this of the Man I 
Love?  Knapſack! I have not Words. 
72 85 1 about the Room 

wid. I leave. you to cool upon it, Loye 2 al Anger 
are very warm Paſſions - . . 

I. Ha. She has Lock d us in 

L. Sh. Knapſack? Well, I will break Walls to go to 
him——1 could fit down and cry my Eyes out! Dear 
Siſter, what a Rage have I been in? Knapfack! III 
give vent to my juſt Reſentment— Oh how ſhall T 
avoid this Baſe Woman, how meet that Excellent 
Man'!-—What an helpleſs Condition are you and I in 


now? If we run into the World, that Youth and In- 


nocence which ſhould demand Aſſiſtance, does but at- 
tract Invaders: Will Providence guard us? How do I + 
ſee that our Sex is naturally Indigent of Protection? 
J hope tis in Fate to crown our Loves; for tis only 
in the Protection of Men of Honour, that we are — 
arily truly Safe; „ I 
And Woman's Ha ineſe, for all her $ 2 8 
Is only by that ALE wa een,” 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 
| Emter Lord Hardy, Campley avd Trim. 


Td. E. F Jade Tattleaid ſaw me upon the Stairs, 

for I had not Patience to keep my Con- 

* but muſt peep out to ſee what was become 
Ou. 

| 4 4 But we have Advice however it ſeems from 


the Garriſon already. this Miſtreſs of Does 1 is a migh- | 


ty lucky 1 
Trim. Ay, Gentlemen, ſhe has free Eg and Re- 
grels, and yan know the French are the beſt bred Peo- 
ple in the World ſhe ll be l But, Faith, I 
ve one Scruple that hangs about me and that is 
I my Lord, we Servants have no Maſters in 


their 8 2 word, when I am with Mada- 


_ wnoiſelle I talk of your Lordſhip as only a particular 
Acquaintance, that £0 do 8 indeed br you ſome- 
times I muſt Oka, 7 that indeed my 
2 A is oF, a P ar 


IT H. Piſh! is that all? I underſtand ou your 
oes not know 3 you do me the Honour to 
clean my Shoes or ſo, oecaſion Prithee, Will 


make your ſelf as Conſid le as you pleaſe. 5 
Vm. Well then, your Leſſon is this She, out of 
Reer Reſpect to me, Rome wor woken Mr. Campley was 


an Intimate of my Friend my Hardy, and con- 


deſcending (cho is of a great Houſe in France) to 


make Manto's for the Improvement of the Engliſh—— 
Fg" ives her eaſie Admittance—She, I fay, mov d 
| e Promiſes, has vouchſaf d to bring a Letter 
| -— gs y Lady Harriot to Mr. Campley, and came to 
„ 87 


I have a great Honour 


r a oa 


GRIEF A. LA. MODE. 35 
that ſhe is dreſs d in the lateſt French Cut; her Dreſs is 
the Model of their Habit, and her ſelf of their Man- 
ners for ſhe is But ſhall ſee her Exit. 

Ld. H. This gives me ſome Life—-Chear up, Tom--— 
but behold the Solemnity—— Do you ſee Trim's Gal- 
lantry ? I. ſnall agb out. | 


Enter Trim leading ; in Madamoiſelle. 


Vim. My dear Lord Hardy, this is Madamoiſelle & E 
pingle, whoſe Name you've often heard me ſigh 
[Lord Hardy ſalutes her.] Mr. Cam pley—— Madamiiſelle 
dEpingle——— [Campley ſalutes ber] 

Mad. Votre Servante, Gentlemen, votre Servante 
Cam. J proteſt to you, I never ſaw any thing ſo be- 
co: ung as your Dreis-— ſhall I beg the Fayour you'd - 
condeſcend to let Mr. Trim lead you once round the 
Room, that mer adraire the Elegan ce of your Ha. 

bit (Trim leads bir ron 

Ld. H. How could 2 | 5 

Cam. Pſhaw, my Lord, you are a baſhful 3 
Fellow Fou ſee © ha; is not "Intel at iv, but thinks 
me gallant in defiring t—Oh, Madam! your Air! 
The Negligence, the Diſengagement of your Manner! 
Oh how delicate is your noble Nation I fivear, 
there's none but the clumſie Datch and Engliſh would 
oppoſe ſuch polite Conquerors When ſhall you ſee 
an _ Women ſo dreſs'd? | 
ey know no more * — Dreſs, but to 2 Foe 
Ledneſs [glides-along the Room.) Dey be cloded, but na 
| 11 Monſieur Terim, which Monſieur —_ 1 

= | 
Trim. That's honeſt Tow Campley— 

Cam. At your Sqrvice, Madamoijſelle=—- 

Mad. I fear I incyr de Cenſure, [pulling out the Ler- 

bor, and. recollecting a loath to deliver it] but Mr. Terim 
being your intimate N I deſigning e | 
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runaway in Diſcourſe--—T never make Promiſe to 
Mr. Terim before, and now todo it par accident 
Cam. Dear Will Trim is extreamly obliging in ha- 
ving prevail'd upon you, to do a thing, that the Seve. 
rity of y ir Virtue, and the Greatneis of your Quali- 
ty (tho a Stranger in the Country you now honour by 
your dwelling in it) would not let you otherwiſe con- 
deſcend tam. :;t. --. | | EI 
Mad. Oh Monſieur! Oh Monſieur! you ſpeak my 
very Toughts——Oh ! I don't know how! Pardon me 
to give a Billet—-it ſo look Oh fie] I can no ſtay 
after it—— [Drops it, runs affectedly to the other end of 
the Room, then quite out, Re-enters| I beg ten touſand 


IL. H. Your Servant, good Madam Mr. Trim, you 
know you Command here pray, if Madam 4 Epingle 
will honour our Cottage with E ſtay, wait on 
her in, and entertain her pray, Sir, be free—- _ 


Im all Complaiſance— [ Leads her ont, 
Cam. Now to my dear Epiſtle=—— ___ 


I Here is one thing which you were too Generous to touch 
1 pon in our laſt Converſation Ie have renſon to 
fear the Widow's Practices in relation to our Fortunes, if 

are not too quick for her I act Lady Sharlot whe- 
ther this is not her Senſe to Lord Hardy She ſays no- 

thing, but lets me write on—--Theſe People always have, 
ud will have, Admittance every where, therefore we mu) 


* 


| hear from .. 5 ; 
- 4 Harriot Lovh. | 
\ 1 ge My | 
5 | 


him in de way of an Husband So ſo how do 1. 


Pardons for go away to mal- propos [ Curtſies as going. 


Trim. My Lord, you know your Power over me, 


8 


GRIEF A. I 4. MODE. c 
My obedient Servant 


Thy Obedience ſhall eyer be as voluntary as now 


ten 3 thouſand Kiſſes on thee-— Thou dear 5 


Paper Look you, my Lord —what a pretty Hand 
it is? 

Ld.H. Why, Tom, 05 doſt not give me leave to 
ſee it you ach! it to your Mouth ſo——you'll ſtifle 
the poor Lady-— 


Cam. Look you, my Lord, all along the Lines here _ | 


went the Pen; and through them white Intervals her 
_ ſhowy Fingers. Do you lee, this is her Name—- 


Ld. H. Nay, there's Lady Sharlot's Name too in the 
midſt of the Letter Why, you'll not be ſo uncon- 
ſeionable you re ſo gre . you'll give me one Kiſs 


are _ 


Cam. Well, you ſhall, but you're ſo eager dom t 85 


bite me. for ou ſhan't have it in your own Hands—- 
there, there, 3 Let go my Hand — 


Id. H. What an exquiſite Pleaſure there is in this 


Foolery— But what ſhall we do ? 

Cam. I have a Thought; prithee, my Lord, call 
. 
Ia. H. Ha, ee 


—_ 
— 


Cam. Hold, Mr. Trim— Tou Benet his Miſtreſs is | 


there, 


Id. H. Cra'mer mercy— Dear Will Trim, ſtep in hither. 5 


Cam... . that $ ſomething— 
Enter Trim. 


Trim, have not I ſeen a young Woman ſometimes car- 
ry Madam 4 Epingles Trinkets for her, , coming. from 
my Lady Brumpton's—— - 

Trim. Yes, you might have cen ſuch a one, ſhe 
waits for her now) 


Cam. Do you think you could not prevail for me 
ue. 


to be dreſs di in that Wench's Clothes, and attend 
C 3 | 
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Miſtreſs in her ſtead thither? They'll not dream we 
ſrould ſo ſoon attempt again—ꝛ N. 5 
Trim. Yes, I'll engage it—- | 1 

. Cam. Then we'll truſt the reſt to our good Genius, 

Fl about it inſtantly—--- Harriot Lovely---- 

| Exit kiſing the Letter, 
Enter Widow and Tattleaid. | 

_ Wid. This was well done of you; be ſure you take 

care of their young Ladyſhips; you ſhall, I promiſe 

you, have a ſnip in the Sale of em. e 

Tar. I thank your good Ladyſhip. : 

id. Is that the Porter's Paper of How d'ye's? 

Tat. Yes, Madam, he juſt ſent it up His general 

Anſwer is, that you're as well as can be expected in 

Condi 2 _ that = no 3 . c 
Mid. That's right [reading Names. y Rigole, 

Lady Sr ig Oh! that Riggle, a pert © ln 

indiſcreet filly Thing, who is really knoven by no Man, 

yet for her Carriage juſtly thought Common to al}; 
and as Formal has only the A ice of Virtue, ſo 
ſhe has only the Appearance of Vice What Chance, 

I wonder, put theſe Contradictions to each other into 

the {ame Coach, as you fay they call'd-—Mrs. Francis, 

and Mrs. Winifred Glebe—- who are they? 

Tat. They are the Country great Fortunes, have 
8 0 Ton 5 they 2 thoſe 
whom your Ladyſhip {aid upon being very well Born, 
took upon em 8 boy x il 0 Bin w— | - 
Mid. Did I fay ſo? really I think twas apt enough, 
now I remember em: Lady Wrinkle, Oh that ſmug 
old Woman! there's no enduring her Affectation of 
Youth, but 1 0855 her; I always ask whether her 
Daughter in Wiltſhire has a Grandchild yet or not 
Lady Worthy—- 1 can't bear her Company, ſhe has fo 
much of that Virtue in her Heart, which I have in 

my Mouth only. 18 e Lau. 
25 6 i 8. 


GRIEF A-L A-MODE. an: 
Mrs. After-Day-—-Oh that's ſhe that was the great Beau- 
ty the mighty Toaſt about Town, that's juſt 26 
out of the Small-Pox, ſhe's horridly pitted they ſay; I 

long to ſee her and plague her with my Condolance-—-- 
-Tis a pure ill-natur'd Satisfaction a de one that was: 
2 1 unfortunately move with the ſame Languor. 
and Softneſs of Behaviour, that once was Charming in 

her-— To ſee, I fay, her mortifie that us d to — 
Ha, ha, ha! The reſt are a Catalogue of mere Names 
or Titles they were born to, an inſipid Croud of the 


neither mor bad But you are fure thele other 


Ladies . 
comi 
Tat. No, dear Madam, they are to ask for me 
nid. 1 hear a Coach. 1 
r 


opp g my Lady Sly, who pretends to have outgriey'd: 


whole Town for her Husband Thy, are cer- 
tainly coming Oh no! here let me Thus let me 
fit and thinx Mido on her Conth, while ſhe is ta. 
ving as 10 her ſelf, Tattleaid ſoftly brings i in the Ladies. ] 
WrercacZ2 1 4 Digonldlate 2 Jan] Oh A 
come, dear killing Anguiſh— Oh that I could lye 
down and * in my preſent Heavineſs But what-— 
how? Nay, my dear dear Lord-— Why do you look 
fo pale, ſo pſt 
own trembling ſhivering Wife 

Tat. Nay, good Madam, be comforted. 

Mid. Thou ſhalt not have me— [Puſhes Tat. 

Tar. Nay, good Madam, *tis I, tis I, your Lady-- 
ſhip's own Woman Tis I, Madam, that dreſs you, 
audi talk to you, and tell you all that's done in the Houſe: 
every Day ; Oh 
id. Is it then poſſible? Is it then poſſible that I am 


left ſpeak to me not hold me not——- Pl! break. - 


the lift ning Walls with my Cem f þ [Looks ſur- 
prix d at fade Company, thei, 2 (rely at Tattleaid.] 41 
Tattleai 1 La. 
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1 La. Nay, Madam, be not angry at her, we would 
come in in fpite of her We are your. Friends, and 
are as concern d as you-—- _ 

Mid. Ah! Madam, Madam, Madam, Madam, Iam 
an undone Woman Oh me! Alas! Alas! Oh! Oh! 
[ join in her Notes.) I ſwoon, I expire. [ Faints, 

2 Ta. Pray, Mrs. Tattleaid, bring ig that is 
Cordial to her. Exit Tattlcaid. 
3 La. Indeed, Madam, you ſhould have Patience, 

his Lordſhip was Old. To dye i is but going before i in 
a Journey we muſt all take. v7 


Emer Tattleaid loaded with Bottles. 34 Lach takes a 
| Bottle from her and drinks. © 


4 LA. Lord! how my Lady Fleer drinks; I've heard, 
indeed, but never could believe it of her. [Drinks alk. 
I La. But, Madam, don't you hear what the Town 

ſays of the Jilt Flirt, the Men lik d ſo much in the 
Fark Hark ye was ſeen with him in an Hackney- 
Coach — and Silk-Stockins— Key-hole—- his Wig-— 
on the Chair - [Whiſpers by Interruptions. 
2 La. Impudent Fire, to be found out! | 
3 La. But I fpeak it only to you |" * 

4 L.. Nor I but to one more—- [Woiſhers next Wi. 

5 Za. I cant believe it; nay, I 25 s thought it, 
ZE Madam | Huli bers the Widow. 

Mid. Sure tis impoſſible 8 rim Thing-— -_ 
ſure all the World's s Hypoerific— Well, I thank my 
Stars, whatſoever Sufferings I have, T'ye none in Re- 
tation. I wonder at the Men, I eould never think 
handſome. She has really a good Shape and Com- 
32 but no Mein. And no Woman has the uſe of 

r Beauty without Mein. Her Charms are dumb, 
they want utterance. | But whither does Diſtraction 
Hed wwe. to talk of Charms ? 3 

' 1 La. Charms? a Chit's, a Girl's Charms—— Come 
let us Widows bg true to our ſelves, keep our Coun-. 
| denanccs, 


= | 8 


I mean for the unmarried. 


2 La. Ay, fince they will ſet up for our Know- 


ledge, why ſhould not we for their Ignorance? 


3 La. But, Madam, o Sunday Morning at Church I 


curtſied to you; and look d at a great Fuls in a glaring 
light Dreſs next Pew. That ſtrong maſculine Thing 
is a Knight's Wife, pretends to all the Tenderneſs in 


the World! and would fain put the unweildy upon us 


for the ſoft, the languid! She has of a ſudden left her 


Dairy, and ſets up for a fine Town-Lady, calls her 
Maid Siſly her Woman, ſpeaks to her by her Sirname, 


Mrs. Cherryfſt, and her great Foot-Boy of Nineteen, 
big enough for a Trooper, is ſtrip'd into a Lace Coat, 
now Mr. Page forſooth. | 


4 La, Oh! I have ſeen her well, I heartily pity 


ſome People for their Wealth, they might haye been 
unknown elſe ! You'd dye, Madam, to ſee her and 
her Equipage— I thought the honeſt fat Tits, her 
Horſes, were aſham'd of their finery; they drag'd on, 


as if they were {till at the Plough, and a great baſhful- 
look d Booby behind, graſp'd the Coach as if he held 


one. 
5 La. Alas! ſome People think there's nothing but 
being fine to be Gentile ; but the high Prance of the 


Horſes, and the brisk Inſolence of the Servants in an 
Equipage of Quality, are inimitable, but to our own 


Beaſts and Servants. F 1 
1 La. Now you talk of Equipage, I en is Lady; 
the Beauty ſhell appear in 1 2 Rraisg Co h, wil 
ſo become her Complexion; I confeſs I my ſelf 
mourn'd two Years / no other Reaſon. Take up 
that Hood there; Oh! that fair Face with a Vail. 
| 2 [They take up her Hoods. 


nid. Pie, fie, Ladies But Te been told, indeed, 


0 


Cy 2. 
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2 La. Well, ll take the liberty in teal it. there's 


young Nutbrain has long had (I II be ſworn) a Paſſion 
bor this Lady; but III tell you one thing, I fear ſhe'll 
diſlike, that is, he's younger than ſhe is. 


3 La. No, that's no Exception; but TI tell you one, 


hes younger than his Brother. 
HW, Ladies, talk not of ſuch Affairs: Who cou'd 
ow ſuch an unha * as I am? But, dear Ma- 
what gr you for that idle Story? 


2 Why 7 etoaſteyo, » 1 trembles when you're 


* of; it muſt be a 


id. Nay, 1 — 4 ou rally, you rally: But I know 


you mean, it 
8 8 Tha wade 2 
[Tattleaid whiſpers the Widow. 


. Wis, But I muſt beſeech you, Ladies, ſince you have 
been ſo compaſſionate, as to viſit and accompany my 


Sorrow, to give me the only Comfort I can now 
_ know, Oy 4g my, Friends chearful, * 
Entertainment Tartleaid has prepar d within for 


If I. can find Sti ength enough I'll attend you; og 
wiſh. you'd excuſe me, for e 


oy, IO NE IC OS 10 rn 
7 get 


All, No, no, no, you muſt go with us. | 
1 La, There's no Pleaſure without you. | 
Wid. But, Madam, I muſt beg of your Ladyſhip not 


to be ſo importune to my freſh Calamity, as to men- . 


tion Natbram any more: I'm ſure there's 8 
it: In Love wi 1 [1s helped off. 


- Enter Madamoiſelle, od Guat * in Woman's Clothes 


carrying her Things. 


Mad. I very glad us be in de Ladies 8 
I was ſham'd of you. You you ſuch an 0 N 


T 


D Exeunt. 


% // 


7 


SRE FA. 2 O DE. id . 


Look : Beſides me wonder you were not 2 0 by the 
Conſtable, when you puſh'd de Man into de Kennel. 
Cam. Why, ſhou'd I have let him kid me? 
Mad. No: But if you had hit him wit Fan, and ſay, 
why ſure Saw 4 oj it been enough; beſide what vou 
Bd Gln eman for offer kiſſe me. 
Cam. I beg pardon, Idid not know you were pleas d 
with it. 
Mad. Pleaſe, no, but me rader be Pille den yo. 
Mr. Terim's Freind, be found out. Could not you Ax 
when he kiſſe me, fare Sawc y-box dat's Meat fo * 
Maſter. Beſides you take ſuch Strides when you wa. 
walk Oh fie; deſe littil pette tiny bits a Woman 
ſteps. 1 g her ſtep. 
Cam. But prithee, Madamoiſelle, y have you loſt. 
your Engliſh Joby all of a ſudden; methought when” 
the Fellow call'd us French Whores, as we camò along, 
and faid we came to Starve their own, People, you 
gave him pretty plain Exgliſſi; he was a Dog, a Raſcal, 
ou'd ſend him to the Stocks--— _ #: 
Mad. Ha! ha! ha! I was in a Paſſion and betray -< 
my ſelf, but you're my Lover's Friend, and a Man >; | 
Honour, therefore know - you ll do nothing t6 i mwe- — 
us. Why, Mr. Campley, you muſt know I can ſpeak * 
25 good Engliſh as you, but I don't for fear of loſing 
my Cuſtomers: "The Engliſh will never give a Price 
for any thing they underſtand. Nay, I've nown ſome 
of fyour: Foo Fi el pretend to buy with good Breeding, and 
give any rate rather than not be thought to have 
French enough to know what they were doing; — 4 
and farfetch'd Things they only like: Don't 
how they ſwallow Gallons of the Juice of Tea, "wits 
their own Dock-leaves are trod under Foot. But 
Mum: my Lady Harriot | | 


I Enter Lady Harriot. 
Madam, wolte Seryante Serrante c 


Z. Ha. 


K 


5 WE. 
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T. Ha. Well, Madanojelle, did you deliver my Let. 


2 Ha. Well and how—is that i it in "Cy 

Md. Ovi—— 

L. Ha. Well then, why Jon t give it me? 

Mad. Oh fie! Lady, dat be ſo right Engliſe, de 
Engliſe mind only de Words of de Lovers, but de 


Words of de Lovers are often Lie, but de Action no 


„ . 5 
L. Ha. What does the thing mean? Give me m 
Letter | : 

Mad. Me did not deliver your Letter 

TL. Ha. No? 

Mad. No, me tell you, me did drop i” to fe Mr. 
Campley how Cavalier to take it up. As deſe me drop 
it ſo Monſieur run take it up — 

both run to take it up. Mad. takes it, 
T. Ha. Will you give me my Letter or not ? 
Mad. Ovi But dus he do Dere de Letter 


very well, very well. O LU amour! You act de 


manner Mr. Campley take it up better den 1, do 


Jou no {ce it. : 109 both 2 Ha ot gen i. 


Mapaym, _ | rel Fs | 
An glad you mention'd what indeed I did not a 

eee nor if 1 had, ſbou d I have known 
how to have ſpoken of. But bleſs me more than Fortune 


649, by turning the Fair Eyes upon, Madam, 
Mo goth Four mon Faithful, 
. ben Obeicnt Humble Servant, 
e SS cui. 
„% ͤũ n da 
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What does he mean? But bleſs me more by turn- 
—— Oh tis he himſelf--—- [Looking about obſerves 


ing ; 
Cam, ſmile] Oh the Hoiden——the Romp I did not 


think an could add to your. native Confidence, 
but you bol o very bold in that Dreſs and your 
3 fall of And your Petticoats howy they 

? 


D Hongrie, Chez Monſieur Marchand de Montpelier-—- 
Dis for your Teet, [ſhowing his Trinkets] De Eſſence, 
a little Book French for teach De elder Broders make 
Compliments. Will you, I ſay, have any thing . 1 5 5 
have, will you have all I have? - Madam. | 
L. Ha. Yes, and for the Humour's fake, will ne- 
yer part with this Box, while I live, ha! ha! he! 
Cam. But, Lady Harriot, we mult not ſtand Laugh- 
ing; as you obſerve in your Letter, Delays are dange- 
rous in this wicked Woman's Cuſtody of you — 
therefore I muſt, Madam, beſeech you, and pray ſtay 
not on Niceties, but be advis d. 
L. Ha. Mr. Campley, I have no Will but yours. 
Cam. Thou dear Creature but [Kiffes her Hand} 
Harkee then you muſt change Dreſſes with Mada- 
moiſelle, and go with me inſtantly. + Ol 
E. Ha. What you pleaſe —- 8 
Cam. Madam D Epingle, I muſt deſire you to com- 
py y with a Humour o Gallantry of ours, you may 
ſure I'll have an Eye over the Treatment you have 
upon my Account, only to change Habits with Lady 
Harriet, and let her go, "tt you ſtay. 
Mad. Wit all my Heart. [Offers to undreſs her ſelf. 
IL. Ha. What, before Mr. Campley ? 
Mad. Oh, oh . Dat is ſo Engliſe, all all 
Women of ty in France are dreſs and en 
by a Valet de bee, de Man Chamber-maid help 


5 e better Den 4 Woman. E to Har. 


Cam. Vadamoiſelle vouler vous de Salville © Lea 93 Up 
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Ti. Ha. Nay, that's a Secret in-drefs, Madamoiſele, 1 
A never knew 

Woman as to reſolve never to learn evyn to dreſs be. 


re, and am ſo unpoliſh'd an Engliſh 


fore my Husband. Oh! Indecency! Mr. macs 6 
you hear what Madamoifelle ſays— 
Mad.” Oh! Hiſt-—Bagatelle. 


L. Ha. Well, well run in and be ready in an in- 


ſtant. Exe. L. Harriot and Madamoiſelle. 
Cam. Well, I like her every Minute better and bet- 
ter. What a delicate Chaſtity ſhe has! There's ſome- 
ſo groſs in the Carriage of ſome Wives (tho 


re honeſt' too) that they loſe their Husbands. 


Hearts for Fb which if they have either good 
Nature, or good Breeding, they know not how to 


tell em of. But how happy am I in ſuch a Friend 


as Hardy, ſuch a Miſtreſs as Harriot! 


Continue Heavn, a grareful Heart to bleſs 
" Faith in Friendſhip, and in Love em 


— 1 


Mn 


& 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Widow and Truſty. 


2 R. Trufy 


of my A — Tikit, as in his Life-rime 


| am-reducd to a Neceſſity of truſting him) [fide 


However Tartleaid diſſembles the Matter, ſhe muſt be 
privy to Lady Harriot's Eſca 
deep with *em both, and 1 


you have, I do aſſure you, the 
. r 


and Fardingale's as 
r will be their Run, 
which tis my Care and Duty to prevent. Be Vigi- 
lant, and you ſhall be rewarded. I ſhall oy you 


| 7 Lady Sharlot's Affairs, the is able to pay 
'Seryices 


' ad 4 


EH A-LA-MODE. ou 
Services done for her. You've Senſe, and underſtand 
1 55 1 [ Exit Widow. 
Tun. Yes, I do indeed underſtand you, and could 
wiſh another OO 2 e I do; 
but my poor old Lord is ſo ſtrange bewitched] 
bas ©. of her; that ev'n after Aus Diſcovery 2 
her Wickedneſs, I ſee he could be reconcil'd to her, 
and 8 N rr me, I _— = > 
| longs to wi If I tell Lord Hardy all to 
b 1 his x gy Bir not * his Father be 
diſhonour'd by a ick way of Separation. If. 
Things are acted privately, I know ſhell throw us 
all; there's no Middle-way, I muſt expoſe her to 
make a R&union impracticable: Alas, how is honeft 
Truth baniſh'd the World, when we muſt watch the 
Seaſons and ſoft Ayenues to Mens Hearts, to gain it 
Entrance ev'n for their own Good and Intereſt! [Ex. 


Enter Lord Hardy, Campley, and Trim. 
Id. H. I forget my own. Misfortunes, dear Cam- 
pley, when I reflect on your Succeſs. | 
Cam. I aſſure you, it moderates the ſwell of Joy 
that I am in, -to think. of your Difficulties. I: hope 
my Felicity is previous to yours; my Lady Harriot 
pou ſuf 0 * l ö Ts 
ecent to our e, *till yt | . 
Sharlot's 3 we in the . 8 | # 

Ld. H. Where is my Lady? 
Cam. She's at my Aunt's, my Lord. But, my 
Lord, if you don't interpoſe, I don't know how I - 
ſhall adjuſt matters with Mr. Trim, for leaving his / 
NT ITN I fear he'll demand Satisfaction 
of me. : | 
Trim. No, Sir; alas, I can know no Satisfaction 
while ſhe is in Jeopardy. Therefore would rather 
be pak nn way 0 recover Ace: by Rarming eee 
. | Me, 


— 


5 Ti FUNERAL: Or, 
ſtle, or other feat of Arms, like a true enamour'd 
Swain as I am. 

Cam. Since we are all three then expecting Lovers, 
my Lord, prethee let's have that Song of yours Wich 


ſuits our common Purpoſe. 


— eee 


| Boy Sings. 
Ie Minutes bring the ha 8 
d Chloe bluſhing to the Bower: 
- Then ſhall all Idle N be der, 
Nen Hes or Heart e er wander more: | 
Both, Chloe, fix'd for e er on thee, ES 
For ins are all thy Sex to me. NO 


A Guilty i is a falſe — 
Corinna's Love's a Fairy-Chace: 
Begone, thou Meteor, Fleeting Fire, 
And all, that can't ſurvive Deſire. 
Chloe my Reaſon moves and Awe, 
FT and Cupid ſhot me, when he ſaw, | 


Vim. Look you, Gentlemen, fince as you are pleas'd 
to ſay we're all Lovers, and gra Poets, pray 
do me the Honour to hear a little Air of mine: You 

muuſt know then, I once had the Misfortune to fall 
in love below my ſelf, but Things went hard with 

us at that time, fo that my Paſſion, or as I may poe- 
tically ſpeak, my Fire was in the Kitchin: "Twas to- 
wards a Cook-Maid; but before Teyer fav Mrs. De- 

Ld. H. eo then, Trim. bs have it. 

Trim. I muſt run into next Room for a Lute. - [Exit 

Cam. This muſt de e can the Rogue 


8 


EReenie / 


— 


— 


Ne. enter Trim, with a pair of Tongs. _- 
Trim. Dear Cynderaxa her ſelf v _ well underſtood 


21 Inſtrument, I therefore PW? ung this Song to 
it, as thus, . 


I. 

Cynderaxa kind and = \ | 
Has all my Heart and Stomach tos; 
She makes = love, not hate, my Food, 
other perviſh Wenches do. 

IT. 


then venus leaves her Vulcan s Cell, 
©. Which all but I a Cole-hole call; 
Fh, fly ye that above Stairs dwell, 


Her Face is x vaniſh all. 


And as ſhe's Fair, ſhe can impart 
That Beauty, 10 make all Things fine; 
Brighten's the Floor with wondrous Art, 
Aud at her rouch the Diſhes ſhine. 


— 


24 H. 1 I proteſt, Jill,” thou art à Poet indeed. 


GRIEF A. LA. MO DE. oF 


wx 


And at her teuch the Diſhes Haine and you. fourn — 


your Lute as MEFs 


Fg 


Enter Boy. 


Boy. There's one Mr. Truſty below «all ſpeak with 


my Lord, 


Ls. H. Mr. Tay! M Father 's Steward? What | 


can he have to ſay to 125 
Cam. He's very honeſt, to my Knowledge. 
Ld. H. I remember indeed when I was turn'd out 


of the Houſe, he follow'd me to the Gate, and wept 
over me, for which I've heard he'd like to have loſt 
his Place, But however I muſt adviſe with you a lit- 


„ The FUNERAL: Or „ 
tle, about my Behaviour to him; let's in. Boy, bring 
him up hither, tell him I'll wait on him preſently. 


[Exit Boy, 

Y man want you, I believe, here, Trim. Exeunt. 
Re enter Boy and Truſty. 

Bey. ty Lord will wait on you here immediately, 

[Exit Boy. 


Tra. Tis „ very well theſe Lodgin are but 
| homely for the Earbof 1 t damn'd 
Strumpet that 1 fhou'd ever know my Maſter's 
Wife for fuch——How many thouſand Things does 
my Head run back to? Aft After my * r Father's Death 
the Lord took me, was a Captain in 
his Regiment, and — me Education. I was, I 
think, Three and when this young Lord 
cling bm Baal, [wijer hi Bye] Theſe are bu 
22 ? lle E e are 
poor Lod for him. I Gankot bear the Joy to 
think f 1 1 fave the NR from which I've 
had my Bread. 55 = 


Py Of | Holy Trim. 


Tin. Sic, my Lord will wait you gets, 
Tru. Sir, tis my Duty to wait him [a. Trim is 
going | but Sir, are not you the young Man that at- 
tended him at Chriſt- Church in Oxford, and have fol- 
 low'd him ever fince? 
e Fam. . | 
Tru. Nay, Sir, no harm, but you'll chrive the bet. 
ter for it. 
Trim. I tike this old Fellow, I ſmell more Mony. 
[Afide. Exit. 
Tu. I think tis now Eight Years ſince I faw him, 
he was not then Nineteen, when I follow'd him to 
the Gate, and gave him fi N which 1 pre- 
tended his Father ſent after 


/ Enter 


GRIEF 4-LA-MODE. 5g 


i Enter Lord Hardy. 
14. H. Mr. Trufhy, I'm very glad to ſee 1 
look very hale and jolly; you wear ds gad 
to ſee it but your Commands to me, Mr. Trufty. 
Tru. Why my Lord, I preſume to wait on your 


Lordſhip; my Lord, you're ſtrangely grown; you're | 


your Father's very Picture; you're he, my Lord: You 
are the very Man that look d ſo pleas d, to ſee me 
look ſo fine in my Lac'd Livery, to go to Court. I was 


his Page when he was juſt ſuch another as you. He 


kifsd me afore a great many Lords, and faid I was 
2 brave Man's Son that taught him ro Exerciſe his 
Arms. I remember he carry'd me to the great Win- 
OT me 20s © in your Mother's 
1 Finery. She was the fineſt oung 


ids of Honour hated to fee her at 


Lord then courted m Lady: She 
Onur, My Lond the cured ny good Lady: Sho 


take care of my Lord's —_— 
— fo Sake: She poliated ts well as fas eat 


fell a End faid the ſhouid not die 
but he dd, my 1 4 


that graſp you, they were 


— chen, but if I die to morrow youre worth 


Five Thouſand Pounds by my Gift, tis what Pve got 
in the Famil i you with thanks 
But alas, do I live to ſee you want it? Ps 
Id. H. You confound me with all this Tenderneſs 
and Generoſity. 
Du. Tl trouble you no longer, my Lord—— 
Tb H. NE e-. aye | 
Tru. My good Lord, I will not, I fay, ulge my 
ſelf in talking fond Tales that melt © me, and interrupt 


__ 


EE ee — — — 
= ä 
= 


FX 1 * * —— ——— — 4 - _ 7 4 
— PECINES _—_ — * 8 3 = i 
=" # SY © — l a _ — o 


* 
_ - 
< 
"> 
— <p AE CO ]— ¹˙‚‚ͥͥ ns —— —— — 


left the World, and no one 
like her in't. Forgive me my honour d Maſter, 
es runs ee ee Lord, and — him] Pve often car- 
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| aw Story: 2 to your Lordſhip, in one 
Word, is a in good Confidence at preſent with 
my Lad e and I know ſhe has ſome Fears 
upon 1 mee os upon the Nature of the Set- 
ement to y your; and under the Roſe Be 
elf fe 2 —— Father has not had fair play 

. for his Life; be ee yore my Lord, what is to be 
—＋ is this, we'll not apply to publick uſtice in this 
caſe, till weſee farther; twill make it Noiſie, which 
we muſt not do, if I might adviſe. You ſhall, with 
2 Detachment of your Company, | ſeize the Corps as 
it goes out of the 3 this Evening to be interr d in 
the Country, twill only look like taking the Admi- 
niſtration upon your ſelf, and commencing a Suit for 
the Eſtate; ſhe put off the lyi in State, and La- 
„ e eee e- makes her fear 

0 ve a powerful Friend, both to the young 
dies and your Lordſhip. She cannot with decency 
| be fo buſie, as when the Corps is out of the Houle, 
therefore haſtens it. I know your _ Affair, leave 


= _ ma of Lady Sharlot to 5 Pl uaint her, 
r be frightned, and of her oy 
to pombe 8 the Iſſue. 


LA. E. I wholly e em you, it cal be done. 

Tru. Im ſure I am wanted this moment for your 
Inderelt at home. This Ring ſball be the Paſs- port of 
Intelligence, for whom you ſend to aſſault us, and the 
Remittance of it ſeabd with nad ſhall be Authentick 
from within the Houſe. =} 
II. H. "Tis very well. TR 

In. Hope all you can wiſh, my Lord, from a 
5 certain Secret relating to the Eſtate, which I'll ac- 

t you with next time I ſee you, © Exit. 

Ld. H. Your 2498 ——This Fellow's ſtrangely 

ro Pad whe 


Enter 


ERIEF A-LA-MODE. 5 


5 Enter Campley and Will. 


wil don't the Recruits wait for me to ſe? 'em atthele 
Parade before this Houſe? . 

Trim. Ves, and have waited theſe three n | 
Id. H. Go to em, Il be there my ſelf immediate- 
ly, we mult attack with em, if the Rogues are ſturdy, 
this very Evening. 


Trim. I gueſs e Pm overjoy d at it. LIl war- 


rant do it, if I command 1 in Chief. 
1 K. 9 Br 


you ſhall. [Trim runs out jumping. 
Cam. You Bom, my Lord, to be in deep Medita- . 


tion. 


not be acquainted with. 


Enter Trim, with a Gb of raxged rolls, 
with a Cane. 


| | 28 Why then I find, Mr. Dimes we , ſhall come 
to Blows be we ſee the French-—-- 


Trim. Harkee; Friend, tis not your Affair to cf 


or enquire what you are to 1 tis only 
* going 


Comman 


2 Sol. The French, Pox, they are but a — : 


ſcratching Civet Cats— They Fight! 
Dim. Harkee, don't bluſter were not you a little 
miſtaken in your facings at Steinbirł — 
2 Sol. I. grant it; you know I have an Antipathy 
to the French. hate to ſee the Dogs Look you 


here, Gentlemen, I was ſhot quite through the Body _ 


 —Fook 5 
_ Trim. 9 — . it enter d at our Back. 
2 Sol. Look you, Mr. Trim, you Vit have 


| — Man? 


R i N 
bra ot 6 +: s 
" Enter 


Id. H. I am ſo, but nt on an thing that you wer 


Ike: we know you are a Wit-—But wary that's to a 1 
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38 n. FUNERAL: Or, 
| 5 80 Enter Kate. 
. Mr. in- W 155 


| | Trim. Things are not as they have been Utes Kate, 


85 | expect a little more mony | 
= Kate. will your eber Pag to. tae ſome right 
1 French Brandy? 


Trim. Art thou ſure, good Woman, tis right Drink,. 
How.—— French. —-pray—nay, if I find you —.— 


me, who 5 the Men — 4 Drinks. 
Kate. Pray, goog Maſter, have ſpoke to m | 
Lord about me. 295 4 


Trim. Thave, but you ſhall ſpeak to him your {elf 
thou haſt been a true Camipaigner Kate, _ muſt 
not neglect thee—Do you {ell grey Peaſe yet of an 
Evening Mrs. Matchlock—— [Drinks Again. 

Kate. An 1 but I got more 

by crying Pamphlets this Year, than by any thing I 

have done a great while—Now I am Married into 

the Company again, I deſign to croſs the Seas next 

Year, But, Maſter, my Husband, a Temple Porter, and 
2 Parliament Man's Footman, laſt Night b their talk 

made me think there was danger of a Peace, why 
> they ſaid all the prime People were a War. 

bf} Trim. No, no, Kate, never fear, you know I keep 

WY. great Company, all Men are for a War; but ſome © 
would have it Abroad, and ſome would have it at 

2 | Home in their own Country. 

Xate. Ay, ſay yoù ſo, Drink about Gentlemen, not 
2 Farthing to pay, a War is a War, be it where it 
3 will; hut pray, Mr. Trim, ſpeak to my. Lord, that 
3 ws theſe 2 = have Shirts I may waſh for 


5 em. 2 
1 Tim. 1 tel you, i behave well to Ni ht, you 
= Zell have 6 Fares T Pu each. dan 0s" ward; 


8 but there's none Frauli tes . 
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| things 1 do to help out about this Town 
. to nei — Have you any Knives 
or Sciſſors to grind-—or late in an Evening, whip 
from Grubſtreet nah and bloody News from Flan- 
der Votes. from Houſe of Commons—-Buns, 
rare Buns-—old Silver Lace, Cloaks, Sutes or Coats 
old Shoes, Boots or Hats But here, here, here's my 
Lord a coming-—here's the Captain, fall back into the 
Rank There move up in the Center. 


Enter Lord Hardy and Campley. 


Ld. H. Let me ſee whether my ragged Friends are 
ready and about m. | 
Kate. Enſign Campley, Enfign Campley, I am over- 
o — 8 ſee your Honour, ha' the World's ſurely al- 
ter g , | ET, AE: 
Cam. "Tis ſo faith, Kate, why thou art true to the 
Cauſe, with the Company ſtill, honeſt Amazon. 

- _ Kate. Dear Soul, not a bit of Pride in him; but 
won't your Honour help in my Buſineſs with my Lord, 
ſpeak for me, noble Enſign, do. ; 

Cam. Speak to him your ſelf, I'll ſecond you. 

Kate. Noble Captain, my Lord, I ſuppoſe. Mr. Trim 
has told your Honour about. my Petition, I have been 
a great Sufferer in the Service; tis hard for a poor 
Woman to loſe nine Husbands in a War, and no No- 
tice taken; nay, three of em alas in the ſame Cam- 
paign, here the Woman ſtands that fays it, I neyer 
{trip'd a Man till I firſt try d if he could ſtand on his 
Legs, and if not, I think twas fair Plunder, except 
- our Adjutant, and he was a Puppy that made my 

eighth Husband run the Gauntget 45 not turning his 

TWIT, % TTT 


Ld. H. Well, we'll confider thee Kate, but fall bx 


imo the Rex, 'A Roll of wha? Gentlemen Sol 


66 D. FUNERAL : Or, 
Vim to Pumkin.] Do you hear that, my Lord hin» 
= | | Wfcan't deny but we are all Gentlemen as much a 
4 38 : his Honour ET” 
1 „ - reading. Gentlemen Soldiers quartered in nd 
1 about r ink in Vinegar- Tard, in Rufſel-Court in 
ging to the Honourable Captain Har- 
Compan * 79 anſwer to your Names, 
2 Mar off from the Left-—Fohn Horſeem Corporal, 
March eaſie, that I may view you as you $ by me: 
ee Simon Ruffle. Darby Tattoo There's a Shil- 
eb Em 5 0 be n {o tight: r 1 22 does 


f ſo clean? 


: TNT Sir, he is « Tragody-Drum wo one of the 
Flay-houſes. 6 : 

Ld. H. Private Gentlemen eee, Comin, 

Ws, am Faggot, Nicholas Sc 

le Re Scratch, . — Duſt, Hum- 
phrey Garbage, Nathaniel Matchlock. 
Cam. What, is Matchlock come back to the Comps 
þ- 4 INCL: the Fellow that brought me off at Stein. 


| EH E. No, Sir Sir e that | 
[Offering to give him > May] there Friend; you ſhall 
Want for nothing, I l give thee a Halbert too. 

Kaze. O brave me! Shall I be a Serjeant's Lady-—1 
ith Pl make the Drums, and the Corporal's Wives, | 
and Company-keepers know their Diſtance. 

Cum. How far out of the Country did you come to 
Lit, don't Gian pal come from Cornwall, how. did Jou 1 


A 1 was whit ben Confable to Cant z 
3 | 

Trim. Ay, l that's due by the Courteſy of 
—_— all that want in red Coats; beſides, me 
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in Love, and am wi 


S ERIEFE A-LA-MODE. @ 
an Act that makes us Free of all Corporations, and 
thats the Ceremony of it. ; 
| Cal: ith wit Preten ene 
ill, you did not Pilfer? 

"March. I was found guilty of being Poor. / 8 

Cam. 3 | : 1 6 Sal 

Id. H. Timothy Ragg—O Rage! thought w 
I gave you your Diſcharge, juſt afore the Peace, we 
ſhould never have had you again, how came 9 to 
per pull dc the French 1 8 

' Ragg. To own the F King. 

14.4 Bravely reſoly'd—But pull your Shirt into 
your Breeches, in the mean time Teoffrey Tatrer— 5 
hats become of che Skirts and * of your 
G >. 


one behind, and every Copy of the Regiment a 
Button. 

14. H. Hug. you. Rogue, you talk Mutiny. Smiling. 
Vim. y Sirrah, what have you to do with more 
. . than that of your Right Hand from your 
Left? [Hits him a Blow on the Head. 

Ld. H. Hugh Clump—-Clump, thou groweſt a little 
too heavy for Marching. f 

Trim. Ay, my Lord, but if we don? t allow hes the 


Pay he'll its E, for he's too Lame to get into the. £4 


Hoſpital. 

Ld. H. Richard Bumpkin: Ha! A perfect Country 
Hick-—-how came you, Friend, to be a Soldier? 

Bump, An't * our Honour, I have been croſs d 

llng to bet ay Fortin.” 
Lg. H. Well I've —— ough of em, if | 
your Affair, and act like a wiſe General, the fy 2 — 
may do==came take your Orders, [Trim f s his 
Hat on his Stick, while my Lord is giving him the Ring, 
and whiſpers Orders.) Well, Gentlemen, do your ack 
D ; 


|  Tatter. In our laſt Cloathingin the Reg; t Iferv'd 
in afore, the Colonel had one-Skirt before, the 


KS. 
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oe manfully, tba Yeoh too good for 
2 Bleſs your Honour. Exe. Har. an Campley. 


Trim. Now, my brave Friends and Fellow. Soldiers. 
[aſide] I muſt Fellowy- Soldier em juſt afore a Battel, 


like a true Officer, tho I Cane em all the Year round 


| belide—[Strating* „ — pram — no, 
t my 


r eee I 
Name ſhould be a — 2 But the Foreign New | 


_ write me, I i e, Monſieur or Chevalier Tr:- 
mont, Seigneur Trimoni, or Count Trimgntz in the 
German Army I ſhall perhaps be call'd ; ay, that's all 
the Plague and Comfort of us great Men, they do ſo 
- toſs our Names about But Gentlemen, you are now 
Revo my Command—Huzza'! Thrice—Faith, this 
| plating this Grandeur! Why, after all, tis upon 
the N Neck uch Scoundrels as theſe Gentlemen, that 
we great Ca build our Renown-—A Million or 
two of theſe Fellows make an Alexander, and as that 
"my Predeceſſor {aid in the Traged of him on the 
ame occaſion to ſtorm Fin th his Statira, ſo 
for my Dear Semp Madam A Epingle. 


5 amtes Nabe — dare 1 Bay; 
1 [To Bray cls, E 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


Esser Trufty and. Lord Brampton, ; 


I. CHE knows no Moderation in her * 
tune, ſhe has, out of Impatienceto ſee her {elf 
5 her Weeds, order d her Mantua Woman to ſtitch 
any immediately You, may hear her and 
Talea laugh aloud——ſhe is ſo wantonly merry. 


d. B. But this of Lady Sharlot is the very utmoſt 


of all Ill-— Pray read But I muſt ſit My late 


Fit of the Gout makes me act With Pain and Con- 


ſtraint Let me ſee 


Tru. She writ it by the P age, Wh who brought it me; 


L had ö 
„ pf IG You muſt watch che occaſion of 
8 Servants being gone out of the Houſe with the 


f „ Tattleaid Conduct) Shar- 
15 may Ther and bf 


.tot's — —aray 1 
| Your 3 Siſter, Mary Brum 
Brumpton? The Creature She call d as Frank's 


Mother was? Brumpron! The Succuba! What a Devil - 


Incarnate have I had in my Boſom? WA the common 
abandon d Town Women would 2 ſuch an Acti- 
on as 8 they have loſt 


Why ſure ſhe had — . ro —— She never had Vir- 
ginity, to have no Compa through Memory of 


1 —— her very Sex Where is my 
b Where's Frank? not he want! How 
has he liv'd all this time Not a Servant I warrant, 


to attend him What Com mpany can he keep? What = 
. . 


can he * of his Father ? 
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_ er 7 former Innocence — This 1s to forget her 
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„ „ _ "Be ir 07, 
Tu. Tho you made him not your Heir, he is ſtill 
your Son and has all the Duty and Tenderneſs i in 
the world, for your Memory— 
Id. B. It is impoſſible, I Tray it is impolltble —1 
will not rack my elf with ihe Thought, that one I 
have injur'd can i ſo very good Keep me in Counte- 
nance tell me he hates my very Name — wou'd 
not aſſume my Title, Wem it deſcends from me — | 
| 3 4 his Company? 
Tu. Young Tom Campley, they are never alunder. 
'Ld. B. I am glad He has my „ = the 
_  Chearful Innocent Harriot — I hope he'll be good 
to her——he's good-natur'd and well-bred — 
_ Tra. But, my Lord, ſhe was — of 2.9 1 ughin 
dering lee bid Sable be ſure to lay y 
"ory n of the 
| ed Sextons taking up People — but I wiſh, my 
Lord, you would pleaſe to hear her and Tarteaid onc 
l more 
, . I know to what thy Zeal tends — - but I 
tell you, fince you cannot be convinc'd but that I have 
Rl a n r her I ſay tho I had fo, it ſhould 
never make me tr that ſcrupulous Honour 
that becomes a Peer of England — if I could forget 
Injuries done my {elf thus N — Inever will thoſe 
done my Friends —— You knew Sharlot's OY Fa- 
1 ther No there's no need of my . _ 
: of this Woman behold her now os fam 
1 Eyes that you do there's a Meanneſs in all the fays 
; or does ſhe has a great Wit, but a little Mind 
| | ever wanting to make her appear my Lady 
' — Brampton — ſne has nothing natively Great you 
. feel love her not -I talk with Judgment of her 
Au. Tice it, my good Lord, with Joy I ſee it 
nor care how few things I ſee more in this World 


wt FS e I 


PR 
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* 


| 8 have told you of it. 


/ = _ And Heav'n in its own Cauſe 6 will bleſs in Event. 
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lcome Decay——'tis not Decay, but growth to a 
later Being. £ | Exit, leading Ld. B. N 
Nes enter Truſty meeting Cabinet. 


Pu. I have your Letter, Mr. Cabinet. | 
Cab. 1 hope, Sir, you'll believe it was not in my 
Nature to be gullty of ſo much Baſeneſs; but being 


born a Gentleman, and bred out of all Roads ay nap 5 


in that idle manner too many are, I ſoon ſpen 


ſmall Patrimony; and being uch d by 1 1 


fell into the narrow Mind . no bn 


Foverty which made me guilty, as that Paper tells 


and had I not writ to you, I am ſure I never 


* 


Tru. It is an ingenious, pious penitence in 
my Lord Hardy (to whom this Secret is — 


| be Ne 


ſuch I give you my Word —— 

Cab. I know, Sir, phate , 

Nu. But pray be there —— 2 
to ask for the Gentlewoman at the Houſe at my Lord 


| Hardy's ——ſhe'll take care of you—— And pray have | 


Patience, where ſhe places you, till you ſee me.—— . 
[Exit Cab.] My Lord Hardy's being an Houſe where they 
receive Lodgers, has allow'd me convenience to place 
every Body I think neceſſary to be by at her Diſco- 


very This ious welcome Secret! I ſee how- 
ever impracticable honeſt Actions may appear, we 


may Rh juſt Ho 
1 is Ours, 1 bent, , 


$30 if. 
| Enter Trim and his Party. | 5585 
Trim. March up, March up Now we are near 


the Cittadel — and I halt only to 5 eceſſary 


Orders for the 8 Ha! Clump, clan 


n we come to Lord Brumprous Door, and 


. D3 you 


j 


N 7 
F +4 


66 The FUNERAL: Or, © 
ſee us conveniently OUS about the Houſe — 
5 Fe ee wait el yu ee a Corps brought out of 
the Houſe then os go up to him you obſerve the 
Director, and ask importunately for an Alms to a 
Soldier for which you may be ſure you ſhall 
ve a good Blow or two — but if you have not, be 
Sawcy till you have Then ben) ou ſee a File of 
xr) got Nek the Houſe and the — File 
of Men, Bumpkin, is fix Men ——I fa By, when you ſee 
the File in ſuch a Poſture, that half the File my face 
3 the Houſe, half — the Body you are to fall 


„that the half File fac d to the 
n Mee ie it and themſelves over you — —1 


chen March to your Reſcue Then, Swagger, you and 
your Party fall in to ſecure my Rear, While ch 
off with the Body Theſe are the Orders and 
this, with a little Improvement of my own, is the 
- * = e . 

LH - [Marches off with his Party. 


Enter Widow in with a dead el an 
pus my rs _ 
| u It muſt be ſo It muſt berauben 
What had the Page to do in my Bed. chamber? 
Tut. Indeed, Madam, I cart tell —— But I came 
in and catch'd him wringing round his Neck — 
id. Tell the Raſcal from me he ſhall rom with : 
tlie Footmen no more No—— Tl * 
in a Frock to learn Latin amo the” ditty Boys : 
come to good -I will— Burt tis ever fo among 
_ theſe Creatures that live on one's ſuperflubus Affecti- 
ons; a Lady's Woman, Page and Squirrel are always 
Rivals. 
Poor harmlefs Anima Fr y en in Death · 
Death haye over- look d. y little Life — 
How could'ſt thou, Robin; leave thy Nuts and me? 


ow was't, TA Ln _ ſhould'ſ-dic? | 


Thou 
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Thou never did'ſt invade thy Neighbour's Soils: 
Never mad'ſt War with ſpecious . of Peace: 
Thou never haſt depopulated Re * 

But chearfully didſt bear thy li = Chain, ER 
. but bed thoorwith this Hind: . | 

ut. Alas, alas! we are all Mortal: Conſider, Ma- 
dam, m my Lord's dead too, | [Weeps.. 

id. Ay, but our Animal Friends do wholly die; an 
Husband or Relation, after Death, is rewarded or tor- 
mented — That's ſome Conſolation I know her 
Tears are falſe, for ſhe hated Robin always — [afide.] 
— But ſhe's. a. well-bred diſhoneſt Servant, that ne- 
ver ſpeaks a painful Truth—— But III reſolye to con- 
quer my Affliction Never ſpeak more of Ron 
Hide him there — But to my Dreſs—— How ſoberly 
magnificent is Black — And 7 * Train — I wonder 
how. Widovs came to wear ſuch long Tails! 

Tat. Why, Madam, the ſtatelieſt of all Creatures 
has the longeſt- Tail, the Peacock, nay thas of all 
Creatures the fineſt Mein mas 28 your. e 
ſhip, who are a Phenix— 

195d, Ho! Brave Trztleaid;— But cid not och 
ſerve what a whining my Lady nen ſhe 
had drank a little? wa Latin 70 oh think 
there are really. People ſorry. for their Ran ? 

Tat. Really, Madam, ſome Men do leave tlieir For- 
tunes in uch Diſtradtion, that I believe it may be 

Speaks: with Pins in her Month. 
id. But I ſwear I Wonder how it came up todreſs 

r e e Equipage is ready, 
and I move in full Pageantry, 1 "ball my {elf 
an Embaſſadreſs from the Commonwealth: of Wo- 

men, the diſtreſſed State of Amaxonia to treat for 
Men — But 1 proteſt I wonder how two of us thus 
clad can meet with a. grave Face Methinks they? 
ſhould laugh out like two Fortune: tellers, or two op- 
E Lawyers that know 5 other for 8 
| 4 r. 


x be 
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| Nut. Ha! ha! ha! I fwear to you, Madam, your 
| _. TLadyfſhip's Wit will choak me one time or other —- 
I had like to have fwallow'd all the Pins in my 

Mouth —_ | VVV 

Wid. But, Tatty, to keep Houſe fix Weeks, that's 

another barbarous Cuſtom; but the Reaſon of it, 1 

ſuppoſe, was that the baſe People ſhould not ſee People 

of Qual may be as afflicted as themſelves 
Tat. No; tis becauſe they ſhould not ſee em as 
merry as themſelves. 55 | : 
Md. Ha! ha! ha! Huſſey, you never ſaid that you 
=_ laſt— why tis juſt tis Satyr I'm ſure you 
w it in my Face, that I was going to ſay it twas 
too good for you Come, lay down that Sentence 
and the Pin- cuſion, and pin up my Shoulder 


i '- _ . Harkee, Huſſey, if you ſhoud, as I hope you won't, 


out-live me, care I an't buried in Flannel, *twould 
never become me, I'm ſure That they can be as 
merry: Well, TIl tell my new Acquaintance—-- What's 
her Name? She that reads ſo much, and writes 


Verſes — Her Husband was deaf the firſt Quarter of a 


Vear 1 forget her Name That Expreſſion ſhe'll 
like Well, Woman does divert me ſtrangely— 
IIl be great with her She talk d very learnedly 

of the Ridicule, till ſhe was ridiculous then ſhe ſpoke 
of the Decent of the Agreeable of the Inſenſi- 
ble— ſhe deſigns to Print the Diſcourſe But of all 
things I like her Notion of the Inſenſible. : : 

Tat. Pray, Madam, how-was that? | 

id. A mus uſeful 1 to be inculcated ow 
Teens the Purpoſe of it is to diſguiſe our Apprehen- 
ion in this ill-bred Generation of Men,*who ſpeak be- 
fore Women what they ought not to hear——- As now 
uppoſe you were a Spark in my Company, and you 
ſpoke ſome double Entendre-—T look thus! But be a 
Fellow, and Wer ſhall ſee how Pll uſe you The In- 

_ ſenſible is uſeful upon any occaſion, * 


T5 
8 
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ly neglect, and ſecretly approve, which is our or- 
—_— plc. 0 3 4 ſuppoſe a Coxcomb 
dancing, prating and playing his Tricks before me to 
move me-— without Pleaſure or Diſtaſte in my Coun- 
ha! I have found out a Supplement to this Notion of 
+ the Inſenſible, for my own uſe, which is infallible, and 
that is to have always in my Head all that they can ſay 
or do to me fo never be ſurpriz'd with Laughter, 
the occaſion of which is always ſudden— 
Tat. Oh, my Lady Brumpton ¶ Tattleaid bows and © 
| eringes] my '— your moſt obedient Servant—— * * 
Mid. Look you, Wench, you ſee by the Art of In- 
ſenſibility I put you out of Countenance, tho you were 
prepar d for an ill Reception 1 
Tat, Oh! Madam how juſtly are you form'd for. 
what is now fall'n to you, the Empire of Mankind 
Mid. O Sir, that puts me out of all my Inſenſibili- 
ty at once— that was ſo t Ha! what Noiſe 
is that that noiſe of Fighting—Run, I Gy —-Whi- 
ther are you going What are you mad Will you 
leave me alone - Cant you ſtir What you can't take 
your Meſſage w. th you— What ever tis, I ſuppoſe. 
bey * in the Plot; _ TINT ad aa now 
vre reaking Open m 1 S Not 
ou Go ſee N the e I fay, I have no Body 
15 truſt One ¶ Exit Tattleaid] mimte I think this 
Wench honeſt, and the next falſe Whither ſhall L 
turn me? : | „ 
_ Taz. Madam Madam. [Re: entring. 
Mid. Madam, Madam, will you ſwallow me ga. 


mour—— But there ĩs a Company of Rogues have ſet 
upon our Seryants and the Burial Man's, while others. 
ran away with the Corps — Ig 


ff * 
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id. How | what can this mean? What can they 

do with it— Well, *twill ſave the Charge of Inter- 
ment But to what end? , 


Enter Truſty, and 'a Servant bloody and dirty, haling in 
” _- _Clump and Bumpkin. = | 
Ser. T1 teach better Manners . III poor Sol- 
dier N en Dog yell Iwill Madam, here are 
two of the Raſcals that were in the Gang of Rogues 
that carried away the Corps 8 | | 
Mid. We'll examine em apart Well, Sirrah, what 
are you? Whence' came you? What's your Name? 
Sirrah. hwy Bev Signs As 1 dumb 7 8 
Ser. O you Dog, you could oud en | | 
now, Sah, * Bader ed 
Mr. Sable— we'll make you ſpeak, Sirrah 
Mi. Bring the other Fellow hither I ſuppoſe 
you will own you knew that Man before you ſaw him 
at my Door? ES DNS. Ty 
Gun. I think I have ſeen the Gentleman's Face. 
5 _ _ _ _ [Bowmg 10 Bumpkin. 
Mid. The Gentleman's! the Villain mocks me 
But Friend, you look like an honeſt Man, what are 
you? whence come you? What are you, Friend? 
Bump. TI'te at preſent but a private Gentleman, but 
was liſted to be a Serjeant in my Lord Hardy's 
Company—— ITſe not aſham'd of my Name, nor of 
OO RG Coe a So cab 
Mid. Leave the Room all. | ä 
Ie [Exennt all but Truſty and Tattleaid. 
Mr. Trufly—— Lord Hardy ! O that Impious young 


5 Man — thus, with the ſacrilegious Hands of Ruffians 


todivert his Father aha from their Uh a el 
I ſuſpect this Fellow! [a/ide.] Mr. Truffy, I muſt deſire 
Aus and to_Lord Hardy's Lig WT ain, Hiſtant- 
N ks but the backie gf this Street, I think— 


a 


vi — 


Let a Coach be call'd——Tatleaid, as ſoon” as I am 
gone Conduct my Brother and his Friends to Lady 
Sharlot, er with her Bring Madamoiſelle _—_ 
to me—— that ſhe may not be a Witneſs. Com 
good Mr. Truſfty. * 
Enter Lord Hardy leading Redet, Campley and Trim. 
L. Ha. Why then I find this Mr. Trim is a perfect 
General 08 I'll aſſure you, Sir, III never allow - 
you an Hero, who could leave your Miſtreſs behind 
ou ſhould have broke the Houſe down, but 45 | 
10a you have brought Madamoiſelle with you — _., 
Trim. No really, Madam, I have ſeen ſuch 
Fears come into the Mens Heads, and ſuch ſtrange Re- 
ſolutions into the Womens, upon the occaſion of La- 
dies following a Camp, that I thought it more diſcreet. 
to leave her behind me my Succeſs will naturally 
touch her as much as if ſhe were here i 
L. Ha. A good Intelligent arch Fellow this Daſide.] 
But were not you ſaying, my Lord, you beliey'd La- 
dy Brampton would fallow kit er—if ſo, pray let me 
NE— 
Ld.H. No, Madam ; 1. mult beſeech your Lady 
to ſtay, for there are s alledg'd againſt her whi 
i 7 who have liv'd in the Family, may, fog 
Oe dr ht into, and which! can't believe eyen 


L. Hz. Nay, my Lord, that's erous to a Folly, | 
for even for her Uſage of you (without regard to my 
ſelf) I am ready to beige ſhe would do any thing 
that can come into the Head of a cloſe, _— | 
cruel, deſigning PRIN TEES 

2 My Lady aeg beo r 

T. Hai Ill oo then | 

Cam. No, no, ſtand your eee you phe | 


Wike? * * Rally her to Death — 2 


ä 


1 
1 
1 
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- Id. E. Prithee entertain her a little, while F 
for a Moment's Thought on this Occaſion. by Exit 
I. Ha. She has more Wit than us bot! | 
Cam. Paw, no matter for that —— Be ſure as 
ſoon as the Sentence is out of my Mouth to clap in 
with ſomething elſe — and laugh "atall I fay; P be 
8 pr po {lf at m pretty witty Wife— 
S ſhan 't have time to 
a word of the running away. 


Buer Lady Brumpton n 
O, my Lady Brumpton, Ladyſhip's moſt obe- 
dient 2. This is my Lady Hrice Compley— 
Why, Madam, your 17 immediately in your 
Y, a8 ve more Wit than any 
Body, ſo (what ſeldom Wits have) you have more Pru- 
dence too — Other Widows have 7 in a readi- 
neſs but a ſecond Husband-— But you, 1 had your | 
very Weeds and Dreſs lying by you 
T. Ha. Ay, Madam; I fee your Lad vihip-is of the 
ee of Widowhood, for you have put on the Ha- 
3 OP Fd. 1 fee your Lad) ip is not of the Profeſſion of 
. - Virginity, for you have loſt the Look on't — 
; Wor You are in the Habit—— That was ſo pretty, 
. Lady Harriot, you have a great 
deal of Wit, ha! ha 
T. Ha. No, 7 01 Brumpton here is the Woman 
of Wit; but, indeed, ſhe has but little enough, conſide- 
Wn 8 much her n to defend. Ha! ha 


. Jam ſorry, Madam, your Ladyſhip has not 
what's ſufficient for your Occaſions, or that this pret- 
Pp Gentleman can, 3 Ne | 
ey dancing about and trolling. 

23 711 find, Sir, — A wok t help to 
They relieve your Wit, ſee; and 1 


don't 
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don't nf a 
Valour: Ha! ha! 
ene Pox, I can ſay nothing, | 
your Endeavourers to be witty 25 4] 1 W, Mada 
your Mouth go, but there could be nothing offer'd in 


Anſiver to what my Lady Harriot faid —— "Twas _ 


r ere Map 
I. Ha. Oh, Mr. Campley? But pray, Madam, has 
Mr. Cabinet viſited your ſup fince this Calamity 
How ſtands that Affair now ?—— | 
wid. Nay, Nadam, if you already want Inſtructi- 
08 — 1 acquaint you the World ſtands if you 
| are in Diſtreſs—— but I fear Mr. Campley over-hears - 
——— ä ͤ 
Cam. And all the Tune the Pipers play 'd, was Toll- - 
toll-dorol — I ſwear, Lady Harriot, were Fnot al- 
ready yours, I could haye a Tender for this Lady. | 
Mid. Come, good Folks, 8 
with each other —— What makes you two here? Do 
y_ Board my Lord, or he you? Come, come, ten 
Shllings a Head will go a great vyay in a Family . . 
ny o you ſay, Mrs. Campley, is it ſo? Does your 
Ladyſhip go to Market your jeff —— Nay, you're in 
the right of it Come can you imagine What 
makes my Lord ſtay He is not now with his Land- 
| — mes Gonkeg Leaſes I hope; Ha! ha! ha! 
Cam. Hang her, to have more Tongue than a Man 


and is Wiſe too —— Is de. 
| Enter Lord Hardy. E 
| L4H. on is; know, in very 
much Pain in Com ve injurd —— PI be 


mort thoſe Rede there ied-your Shag 8 


band's ather's Body——and by you itands the 
Min aceutcs you of Poiſoning — 8 
— 92 Of — him!—— | 


Tus. . IP 
Ld. H. 


— 
- 
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£4: H. F 
view a breathleſs Lump of Clay — Him, whoſe high 
Veins cohvey'd to me this Sa Peres, and Motion. 8 
I cannot bear that Sight — - - - | 
ihe ger Caſio wh fe a - he 
Coffm, out jumps Lady Sharlot. 
Pong: anger TY Shape my Mind had form'd! + 
8 Ave thew the eee Maid 1 
Thou giv'ſt new higher Life to all around. 
Whither does Fancy, fir d with Love, convey me! 
Whither tranſported eee on 
| The Saen venihes ary A 
*Tis Morn, tis Spring 
Daiſies and Lillies ftrow thy flowr'y Way. | 
Why is my Fair unmov'd — My Heay'nly Fair; 
Does ſhe but {mile at my exalted Rapture? 
L. Sh. Oh! Senſe of Praiſe to me unfelt before, 

5 on, ſpeak on, and charm my attentive Ear: 
How ſweet Applauſe is from an honeſt Tongue. 
Thou lov it my Mind Haſt well Affection plac; - | 
In what, nor Time, nor Age, nor Care, e GD 


Oh how I Joy in thee — M etal Lovers 
Immutable as the Object of thy Flame! 


— 


I love, I'm proud, I triumph that I love, 


Pure, I approach thee Nor did I with empty * 
— or ſtudied al ale + | 
Or Song, or Dance, or Ball, allure thy Saul; 
Nor want, or fear, ſuch Arts to ag or loſe it 
; ore ag with fond abode, the doubt to enter 
My ſpacious, bright this gallant Heart. 
5 7 RE [ Reclines-on Hardy, 
ee raarry — theſe are high doings indeed, 
of the ,Occalion has burſt their Paſlion 


| into — Mr. Campley, when we are near 


me n vou d Lare ene L 


— 
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I proteſt —— — ll never be won ſoz you ſhall begin a. | 
Cam. Prithee, why doſt name us, poor . 
They have forgot there are any ſuch Creatures as their 


old Acquaintance Jam and 1 | 80 
Id. H. So we did indeed, but ou'll pardon us. 
Cam. „ e eee me, ba 

wherein I rejoice at your me 

ROW 109 heartily. LO 

L. Harriot. | 
T. Ha. Sharlot. zam. 


Mid. Sir, You're at the bottom of all this——I ſee 
re skill'd at cloſe Conveyances Tl know the 
eaning inſtantly of theſe Intricacies, tis not your 
ſeemin gHoneſty and Gravity Bead wr Glen 
Deſerts —— My Husband's Death was ee t pn 
| Tear my ef, Body———-aw Ml oo ponei 
Produce my Husband's or ll try 
Murder; which 1 find you {pat on me, den hl 
Engine! 
Tru. Look you, Madam, I could anſwer you, but 
I ſcorn to reproach People in Miſery ——youre un. 
done Madam ; 
mid. What does the Dotard mean? Produce the 
Body, Villain, „ Law 1 thine for _ | 
| Exit Do eſign to let eh | 
lain eſcape?” How > uy 414 your Father judge, that 
made you a Beggar wich that Spirit Tou meant juſt 
| now you could not bear nee on Jo's 
injur d. : 
IId. H. You are a Woman, Madam, and nen 
. on ſure you think you've highly | 
injurd me. © SY 
[Here Lord and Truſty balf emer and obſerve. — 
Mid. No, 85 I have not, will not, injure you - 2M 
I muſt obey the Will of my Deceas'd Lord to a Tits: 
tle——I muſt juſtly pay Legacies. Your Father, in 


* 
* — 
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conſideration that you were his Blood, would not 
wholly Alienate you He left you, Sir, this Shilling, 
with which Eſtate you now are Earl of Brampron——- 
LA. H. Inſolent Woman —It was not me 1 


— diſinherited, /twas him you repreſent 
t was thine, he did an Act of Þ Juſtice. 


| Lord Brumpton entering with Truſty. 
"Td. B. Oh unparallel d Goodneſs! ; 

Tattleaid and Madamoiſelle at the other Deor entring. 
Tru. Oh Tattleaid His and our Hour is come. 
um What do 1 ſee, my Lord, my e, Huf- 


RY a from her, ruming to his Son. Oh 
Boy, my — Campley——Sharlot——Har- 
TA Kneeling to him] O my Children--—Oh, 
oh! Theſe Paſſions are too | or my old Frame 
h the ſweet Torture! my Son, 4 1 I ſhall 
in the too mighty Pleaſure! my Boy! 
Ld. H. A Son, an Heir, a Brid m in one Hour! 
Oh! me, Hcay'n, grant me Moderation! | 
ui A Son, an Heir! Am I neglected then? 
| What ? can my Lord revive, yet dead to me? 
Only to me deceas d — to me alone, 
Deaf to my Sighs, and ſenſeleſs to my 1 
Ld. B. "Tis. long fince I have ſeen Pla 
that I know. not whence. thay doll repen, 
nor can I anſwer. : 
nid. Vou can remember tho” a certain Settlement, 
in which Fam thy Son and Heir=—great Noble, that 
I ſuppoſe not taken from a Play, that's as irrevocable 
as Law can make it, that if you ſcorn me your 
jv uy Sa yovve i ual-—Or III ſtill wear my 


aulc 
g cauſe you're . 13 r 


Tru. wa gs 4 oo not, 
made you incapablgl exing on her _ 


2 "Ft B 
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Ld. B. Thy Kindneſs, Trufty, does diſtract thee 
I would indeed diſengage my ſelf by any honeſt 
Means, but, alas, I know no prior Gift that avoids. 
this to her Oh my Child! „ | 
Tri. Look you, Madam, IIl come again immedi- 
_ ately-—Be not troubled, my dear Lords  [Exiz. 
Cam. Truſty looks very confident, there is ſome 
: Re. enter Truſty with Cabinet. a 
Cab. What, my Lord Brumpton living? nay then-— 
Tru. Hold, Sir, you muſt not ſtir, nor 08 YOu, - 
Sir, retract this for your Hand-writing-—-My Lord, 
this Gentleman, ſince your ſuppos d Death, has lurk d 
about the Houſe to ſpeak with my Lady, or Tattleaid, 
who upon your Deceaſe have ſhun'd him, in hopes, 
I ſuppoſe, to buy him off for ever-—-Now as he was 
| prying about, he peep'd into your Cloſet——where he 
_ ſaw your _— reading-——ſtruck with Horrour, 
and believing himſelf (as well he might) the Diſturber 
of your Ghoſt for Alienation of your Fortune from 
your Family——he writ me this Letter, wherein he 
acknowledges a private Marriage with this Lady, half 


— 


a Year before you ever law her, | 
All. Ho- .! erer il _ 
Mid. No more a Widow then, but ſtill a Wife, 


¶Recoveri her Config it N 
I am thy Wife thou Author 64 100 Zl. | 1 
Thou muſt partake with me an homely Board, 

An homely Board that never ſhall be chearful; | 

But ev'ry Meal embitter d with Upbraidings. | 
Thou that could'ſt tell me, Good and Ill were Word 
When thou could'ſt baſely lett me to another, 

Yet could'ſt ſee Sprights, great Unbeliever | 
_ Coward! Bugg-bear'd Pemitent—= 6 
Stranger henceforth to all my Joys, my Joys, 2 


78 The FUNERAL: Or, 
To thy Diſhonour; deſpicable Thing, 
Diſhonour thee? 'Thou voluntary: Cuckold. - 
- [Cabinet 1 off, Widow flings after Him, Tat- 
tdtlKͤbleaid follow 
Id: B. ——— FUN 2s well as I-—Ye 


ue my Children hold you all ſo. And for 


own uſe will ſpeak plainly to you, I cannot "ll rol 
Woman: Nor ſhall ſhe ever —_ Tho”. I ſcorn to 
bear her Injuries—yet had I ne'er been rous'd 


from that low Paſſion to a worthleſs Creature—-but 


8 at a Criſis in 


eee ter my Friend's Child. 1 
am glad that Scorn's confirm'd by her being that Fel- 
RN ns for my own ſake I only will con- 
Thee, „bow ſhall we proſecute wit 
equal Praiſe and Thanks for this grear Revolution in 
our Houſe7 
Tru. Never to ſpea ont more, my Lord. | 
© Ld. B. You are now, Gentlemen, gewg:anto Cares 
8 — Inw—U:noount- 
| Ol Camp which th y Father gave me, 
thee, «cheerful gay old Man, 


Into the Field to repreſent 
My rough Plebeian Britains, 4g 001917 racer eh 


To France, ſhall mount thy Faber Son 85 
Upon their Shoulders. 1 ; 
While I and Try follow: after: 
But be thou honeſt, firm, i 

Let neither Love, nor Hate, e 
. ih Words from Things, and Men from Crimes; 
Punctual be thou in Payments, nor baſely | | 
Sereen thy Faults gainſt Law, behind the 

But Thou againſt my Death, muſt learn a ſu 


tory Morality In Zend Hay, 

As he is to be juſt, ge thou; 

Nor let thy realonable Soul be nes : a 
5 Wit 


GRIEF A LA-MODE. | 72 


wich Sounds and Appellations, Title is 
o more, if not ſignificant _ 
oN that's Sede in thy ſelr 
Eder nor of which thou ma inde 
Conſcious, yet not proud hut i werve 
From hi Virus than the Crow polleſs, 6) 
Know they that call thee Honourable, mock thee, | 
| Lag br bot Pr nab Judge 
our Honour of others Lives and Fortunes; 
. 5 
Be good, my Son, and be a worthy Lord? c 
For hen our ſhining” Virtues bleſs Mankind, | - 
We diſappoint the livid Malecontents OE 
Who long to call our noble Order uſeleſs. | 
Our AlFs in Danger, Sir, nor ſhall you dally 
Your Youth away with your fine Wives. 
No, in your Country's aſe you ſhall meet Death; | 
While feeble we with Minds reſign d do wait it. 7 
Not but I intend your Nuptials as ſoon as poſſible, to 
draw Intails and Settlements. How' neceffity fuch 
things are, I had like to have been a fatal Inſtance. 
Cam. But, my Lord, here are a Couple that need 
not wait ſuch Ceremonies. Pleaſe but to fit: You've _ 
been extreamly mov d, and muſt be tir d. You fay 
we muſt not ſpend our time in Dalliance; you'll ſee, 
my Lord, the Entertainment reminds us alſo of no- 
bler Things, and what I deſign d for my own Wed- 
ding, I'll compliment the General with. The Bride 
dances finely Trim, will you dance with her? 
Trim. I will, but I can't— There's a Country-man | 
of hers without, by Accident. | 
Cam. Ay, but io hes ices? $ 
_ Trim. Is a Frenchman a Dancer? Is a Welſhmin a 5 
Gentleman ? III bring him in—— 
5 e ud the following Songs. 
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-Q Behold thy 2 expelling Maid 
In Tremor, Blk balf in Tears, 


Much, much „ more ſhe fears. 
Take, take —— thy faithful — b 


5 Hens to thee bequeaths the Fay, 
| EY, „2 Ill hy hy Care; 
. Grief, if mutual, an, 
But Foy, divided, to encreaſe: 
md momm with her exceeds Delight, 
Tyan with her, * Foys of 


| Sung by Mr. Pare. 


% I. 
. A; ariſe, great Dead, &s av — 


Urns, and ſave ing Story, 
— wil l dark bibel der? a 


nn TNT $99. 
Api the Brin Togo f. ep 
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ä my 
i ct Minach lead. 
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GRIEF A-LA-MODE 8 
„ T 
Pay us, kind Fate, the Debt qou owe, 
Caleſtial Minds from Clay untie, 
Let coward Spirits dwell . Bo 


And only give the Brave to die. | 
IJ. B. Now, Gentlemen, let the Miſeries which 
I have but miraculouſly eſcap'd, - admoniſh you to | 
have always Inclinations proper for the Stage of Life 
you're in. Don't follow Love when Nature ſeeks but 
e: Otherwiſe you'll fall into a Lethargy of your 
Diſhonour, when warm Purſuits of Glory are over 
with you; for Fame and Reſt are utter Oppoſites. © _ 


You who the Path of Honour make your Guide, 
| Muſt let your Paſſion, with your Blood ſubſide; 
And no untim'd Ambition, Love, or 
Employ the Moments of declining Age: 
Elſe Boys will in your Preſence loſe their Fear, 


And laugh at the Grey-head they ſhould revere. 5 9 


- 


Spoken by Lord | Hardy. 


ove, Hope and Fear, Deſire, Auel, Rage, © 
Al that can move the Soul, or can-aſſwage, 
2 drawn in Miniature of Life, the Stage. 
Here you can View your Selues, and here is ſhown 
To what youre born in Sufferings not your amn. 
The Stage to Wiſdom's no Fantaſtick Way, | 
Athens her ſelf learn d Virtue at a Play. 
= Our Author me to- Night a Soldier drew, 
5 But faintly writ,, what warmly you purſue : 
_ To his great Purpoſe, had he equal. Fire, 
Heede aim 10 pleaſe only, but inſpire; _ 
Hie d ſing what hovering Fate attends our Iſle, 
And from baſe Pleaſure rouſe to glorious Toil : 
Full time the Earth t a nem Deciſion brings; 
IWhile William gives the Roman Eagle Wings : 

With Arts and Arms ſhall Britain tamely end, 

' Which naked Pitts ſo.bravely could defend? = 
The painted Heroes on th Invaders preſs, 

Aud think thein Au Addition to their Dreſs; 
Is younger Tears ms ve geen with Gopqueſt bleſt, 
And Paris has the Britiſh Yoke confeſs'd; £ 
Lr then in England, in loft England, known, 
Her Kings are nam d from a revolted Throne ? 
But we offend Jon no Examples need, | 


italian of your felves proceed; | 


'Tis 


EPILOGUE. 
Tis you your Country's Honour, muſt ſecure, 
« Be all your Actions worthy of Namur: 
With gentle Fires your Gallantry improve, 
| Conrage is Brutal, if untouch'd with Love: 
If ſoon our utmoſs Bravery's not diſplay d, 
Think that bright Circle muſt be Captives made. 
Let Thoughts of ſaving them our Toils beguile, 
Aud they reward our Labours with a Smile. 
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0 Ui be ſurpriz'd, in 

the midſt of a daily 
and familiar Conver- 
ſation, with an Ad- 
© dreſs which bears ſo 
diſtant an. Air as a publick Dedica- 


tion: But to put You out of the 


Pain which I know this will give 


| You, aſſure Youl do not 2 


DEDICATION 
in it, what would be very need- 
leſs, a Panegyrick on Your Self, 


or what perhaps is very neceſſary, 


à Defence of the Play. In the one 


I. ſhould diſcover too much the 


_ Concern of an Author, in the o- 
ther too little the F Fc. of a 


2 riend. 


My W in this Applicati- 


on, is only to ſhow the Eſteem [I 
have for You, and that I look up- 
on my Intimacy with You as one 
of the moſt. valuable Enjoyments 
of my Life. At the ſame time, | 
hope I make the Town no ill 
Compliment for their kind Ac- 
. ceptance of this Comedy, in ac- 


knowiledging that it has ſo far rais d 


e Opinion of it, as to make me 
. think 


bs Pd — ds 


oF» 


DEDICATION. 
think it no improper Memorial of 


| an  Inviolable B 6 


of 


1 ſhould not . it to Vou as 


ſuch, had I not been very careful | 
to avoid every thing that might 


look Ill-natur'd, Immoral, or pre- 
judicial to what the Better Part of 
Mankind hold Sacred and Honou- 


rable. 


Poetry, under ſuch Reſtraints, 
is an obliging Service to Human 
Society; eſpecially when tis us'd, 
like Your Admirable Vein, to 
recommend more uſeful Qualities 


in Your ſelf, or Immortalize Cha- 5 . 


rafters truly Heroick in others, 
I am, here, in danger of break- 2 


ing my Promiſe to You, there- 


. Aa 


Ez 1 fore 


DEDICATION. 


/ 


ty that can.offer it ſelf of reſiſting 


my own Inclinations, wg comply- 


ing with Yours: I am, 


1. 


A dur moſt ruf 
unit Servant, 


| Ri | 'S ] 
i ichard Steele. 


e 


* f F ; 
- : — he 2 * a TR 
> #& 2 | EP 
ww A os N . 
. * / 


fore ſhall take the only Opportuni- | 


| I RP WW "0h, Wt, © CE 


LY 


PROEOEGU 


Written by Mr. LDDISON, 


Po 


FF spoken by Mr. Wilks: | 


| 112 te 4% Riſe and Infancy of Farce, 
| Fools were many, and-when Plays were ſcarce,. - 
The-Raw adi: d Authors could, with. 2 5 
4 4 young, | unexperient 4 Audience pleaſe. : 
No ſingle Character had e er been ſhown, 
But the whole Herd of Fops was all their Own ; 
Rich in Originals, they ſet to View, _ | 
In ev'ry Piece, a Coxcomb that was new, 


But now Our Britiſh Theatre can boaſt 

| Bad of all kinds, a vaſt Unthinking ot F-- 
Frui Rilly and Vice it lum 
a To Kites, 2nd Bands, ang. Pi 


Ro 
179 0 por 7 7 


| 5 


and Benur; | : 


As frequent on 4 e che Pike: 
alen. 


Our Modern Hans ar fun ita hieb 
Aud here and thiverby/Chanes' gen p a Fool: 


Long e er they ee, 
They ſearch = Town, an beat x: — the Park: 


1 Al his moſt frequented Haunts reſort, 

Oft dog him to the Ring, and oft to Court; 
As Love of Pleaſure, or of Place invite: 
And ſometimes. catch him taking Snuff at White's. 


— 


4 6 JJ Home er, 


f 5 Z & 


PROLOGUE. 


Home er, 10 do » — ihe preſen Age | 
Breed's the „ „ 
That ſcorn the Paths 0 4 Forefathers trol. 
© And won't be Blockheads in the Common Road. 
Do but ſurv OS = oht : 


= Here's l Encouragement for thoſe that Write. 
Our Author, to divert his Friends „Dey, , | 
Stoch s with Variety of Fools his Play; - I 


Aud that there may be ſomething Gay, and New, 
Two Ladies Errant has expos d to View : 
The Firſt a Damſel, \travell'd in Romance; 
The Yother more refin'd ; ſhe comes from France: 
Reſcue, like Cour teous Knights, the Nymph from Danger; 
[Lind kindly _ like Well-bred _ Stranger. 


8 N 6 


Deſign'd for the Fourth A C 'F; 
but not Set. WT 


n 


EE, Britons, ſee with awful Eyes, - 
> Britannia from her Seas ariſe ! 
Ten Thouſand Billows round me roar, 
 IWhile Winds and Waves engage, 
That break in Froth upon my Shoar, 
Ad impotently Rage. 
Such were the Terrors, which of late 
Surrounded my affiifted State; 
United Fury thus was bent 
on my devoted Seats, © 
Till all the mighty Piece e 
= . Swells, and ng 8 


But now with Ns 8 ear 
Ay Joys run high, they-know no Bom; 


Tides of unruly Pleaſure flow OT 
ä X25 


- 1 


New Raptures in my Boſom glow, 
And warm me up to Youth again. 
Paſſing Pomps my Streets adorn; 
 *... Captive Spoils, in Triumph: Born, 
= Standards of Gauls, is Fight ſubdu d, 
Colours in Hoſtile Blood embru d, 
Enfigns of Tyrannic Might, 
* = Eves 10 Equity and Right, © 
In Courts of Britiſh Fuſtice wave. on 8 
Sasacred to Lam, and Liberty. 
My crowded Theatres repeat, 
In Songs of Triumph, the Defeat. 
Did ever joyful Mother ſee 
So bright, fo brawe a Progeny/! | 
Daughters with fo much Beauty crown'd, | 
Or Sons for Valour ſo renoumm d! 


v — nf _—_ 

7 ay 17 2 . * bn Grace, 

© With decent Pride this joyous Place: 

Unhappy Youths !- how do ing Sorvows riſe, N 
Swell ray Breaſt,” and melt my Eyes, _. 


While 1 your mighty Loſs deplore ? 
_ Wild, and raging with Diſtreſs, J 


LO 


5 I niourn, I mourn my omn Succeſs, 


And hooft my Vicbories no more. W 
Unhappy Tourſu] far from their native Shs, 
On Danube's e 


Sama Ge 


Germania, give me Back my Slain, 

Give. me my, ſlaugilter d Sins. again. 
Vns it for his they rung d ſo far, 

To free thee from oppreſſive Mar? 


7 
r LE. 
"Tears of Sorrow while I ſbed 
Oer the Manes of my Dead, 
Laſting Altars let me raiſe 
D my living Heroes Praiſe; _ 
Heavn give them a longer Stay, 
As glorious Actions to diſplay, 
Or periſh on as great a Day. 
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r SCENE L 


Enter Cterimont Sen. and Faiwtove. | Th 


"CLERIMONT Sen. 


ELL, Mr. Fainlove, how * you 
go on in your Amour win my 
a 


e * e ms — 


= 


== 
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— 
2 
—— 
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Wy 


\ 


throw down my Eyes, as if op- 
preſs d by fear of Offence, then 
till ſhe W ſees me—This is. 


* > 
wo, C 
* * 9 I @ * 
Zo Cler 
| 0 Py : 
0 hs * 
be 
C - 


bow and gaze at he 8 


1 Cle. Sen. And ip right—For ack gene has 
eee but her Pride; therefor 4 | 
muſt conſtantly apply your ſelf to that: But, 
17 as you have been a very faithful, but a very 
1 y Wench to me, eee e eee 
EAT, — Bed, but careleſs of my Fortune. | 
. Fain. Ah! my Dear, how — you leave your 
poor Lacy, and run into France to ſee Sights, and 


3 r Gallantry with a Wife ? Was not that un- 


Cler. Sen. She bron me a noble Fortune, - d! 
ſhe had-a ri git mie a ns Therefore carried 


her to ſee the World, forſooth, and make the Tour 
of France and Italy, where ſhe learn d to loſe her Mo- 
ny gracefully, to admire every Vanity in our Sex, and 
contemn every Virtue in her T which, with ten 
thouſand other Perfections, are the ordinary Improve- 
ments of a 'Travell'd Lady. Now I can neither mor- 
tiße her Vanity that I may live at caſe with her, or 
quite diſcard her, till I have catch d her a little en- 
 Hrging her Innocent Freedoms, as ſhe calls em: For 
this end I am content to be a French Husband, tho 
no and then with the ſecret Pangs of an Italian one; 
and therefore, Sr, or Madam, you are thus equipp'd 
to attend and accoſt her var rut It concerns you to 
be diligent : If we who t——TI need fay no 
ore; if we do not-—T thee well provided 
* 
„ > Was. I a M F ode, 7 nated I wu ve 
not to expect I'll go much among the Men. 
ler. Sen. No, no, you muſt not go near Men, you 
are only (when — Wife goes to a Play) to ſit in a 
fide Box wi A pre! Fellows I don't deſign you 
to perſonate you are only to be a pretty 


. CR NE to be Fo any Uſe or Conſequence 
in the World, as to your ſelf, but meerly as a Pro- 
Perty to others; ſuch as you ſee how and then have 


. 


. et U Fool. 80 


Fain. end wi: tack as land-in Aſſemblies; 
with an indolent Softneſs and Contempt of all around 
em; who make a figure in Publick, and are ſcorn d in 
Private; I have ſeen ſuch a one with a Pocket Glaſs 
eee and an affected Perſpective to 
know others. [Immates each. 


"Bas. Let nerds ru my „Lib II hort | 
7ou, that is, I'll make it a i might-if J could 5 


ler. Sen. 1 e me quite as Well. 


Fain, To ſhow 22 have made, 1 


laſt Night won oy Pounds, which I 


have brought you ſafe Giving him BAE. 


Gler. Sen. Oh, the damn d Vice! That Women can 
imagine all Houſhold Care, regard to Poſterity, and 
fear of Poverty, muſt be ſacrific d ta a Game "at. 
Cards. Suppoſe the had not had it to pay, and you 
1 been capable of finding youn R W 
a 

Fain. That's but a Suppoſe 


Cler. Sen. I ſay, 2 — : 


Fan. But ſhe knows you never limit her 


Expences 
l gain bim from her for cver, if I Gm 


Caſide. 


Cler. Sen. With this you have repaid me two thon- 


{and Pound, and if you did not refund thus honeſt- 
ly, I could not have ſupplied her We muſt have 


Fain. Then you. ſhall part——IF tother way fails: 
Er N. * I can't blame your Fondneſs of 
A Qualities. with her 


= Vanity 


2. Life in the Intail of a great Eſtate, that ſeem. to hare 
come. into the World only to be T in the Pedi. 

Free g dea Houſe—--You muſt have ſcen many 
5 Sp 


* 
. 
* 
* 7 
1 
[1 s i 
«a Y 
þ F 
1 
7 
[ 
0 ry 
! & 
* 3 
11 k 
ON 
} 33: 
— 
> - 
1 * 
. 14 
11 o d 
1308 
, i. 
SL 77 
th & 
1 
4 4 
4 1 
i | 
4 Q | 
* Li 70 
1 
1 
1 
® J 
1 1% 
l 
5 
2 1 
J 
8 
g " 
# . i} 
1 i 
P - it 
© : 3 
| 
* Fry 
4 
15 . i] 
: 
I. 1 
Tn 
1 #1 | 
+38: 
tail 
ALS] 
if} 3 
4 « Ft \ 
. 3s . 
1 1 
"4 
* 
ad 1 * 
4 4 i 
* "1 - 
+ SB 343 
C3, wah 
$43] 1k. 
{» Ir 
q \ 
e 
1 
n 
l 
1 
e 
p 10 
4.4871 
KW: |} 
2 * 
Wal 051 
7 15 
K g 
V 
9 
4 
+ 
— 
£1 
N 
inn 
Es 
1 
y 


Nh 
1 
A 
Ls 
| 
$ 
\ 
! 
\ 
1 

i 
| 
\ 


— ũ——ꝓ— ——— * —— — — 


— 
l | . — * = "4 65 +> gy 
L — £ 
— 2 — 2 * 1 N p 


—— —— — 


- PR —ͤ——ů——ͤ AE Ie 
— — — — 
——— — a. abate. a. 
- ol „ „ 1 
* — — — 


— 
* 
— 


_ 
10 The Tender Holes . 
Vanity Then ſhe has ſuch a pretty unthinking 
Air, while ſhe Gunters round a Room, and prattles 
Sentences.—- . 

Cler. Sen. That was her Turn from her Infancy, 
ſhe always had a great Genius for knowing every 
| but what it was neceſſary ſhe ſhould The 
Wits of the Age, the great Beauties, and ſhort-liy'd. 

People of Vogue, were always her Diſcourſe and Imi- 


WO tation—Thus che Caſe ſtood when ſhe went to 


France; but her fine Follies improv'd fo daily, that 
tho I was then proud of her being call d Mr. Cleri- 
mom's Wife, I am now as much out of Countenance 
to hear my ſelf call'd Mrs. Clerimont's Husband, fo 


| much is the Superiority of her fide. + 


Fain. I am fure if ever I gave my elf a little Li 
berty, I never found you ſo indulgent 
Quer. Sen. e ee eee Back, 
| ſhould 1 pretend to retrench a Lady Dwell vithed a; | 
mine is Therefore I muſt bring it about that it 
eee ray? dann 2 d one | 
pronounc and Have my d out 
* I hear ny baer Fo 1 
ming, Who, Thops, hs brought yours 
nen. 


eee e ion Pounce. 


cle I have found- him out at laſt, Brother, and 
t you the Obſequious Mr. Fonmce, I ſaw him at 
oi in a Crowd, whiſpering in their turns with 
all about him——He is a Gentleman ſo received, fo 
. courted, and fo truſted —- 
Foumce. 1 am very glad if you ſaw any thing like 
that, if the A pr 9 recommend me 
(here I mu deſire it) to this Company 
Cler. Oh, the Civil Perſon——But, Dear Founce, 
Eee your profeſs d Admirer; I always ce- 
0 Skill and Addr 4 — 


. 


that happy Knowledge of the World, which makes. 
you 24 Born for living with the perſons ou are 


with, where ever co Nowy, my er 
e that requires a lit- 
rn than we our ſelves are Maſters 
off 
my Character is FERRY 


8 You "EY F oh 


the Diſtreſpd, which I do freely and without re- | 


loſe 8 1 
the efit Now, tis my Profeſſion to aſſiſt a free-. 


ſerve; while others are for diſtin 
the Juſtice of the Occaſion, and ſo 


hearted: Fellow againſt an unnatural lo ivd 
Father to cumber Men of Pleaſure of the 
Vexation of unweildy Eſtates, to 81 afeeble Title 
to an Inheritance, to +7 
Cler* Sen. I have been well inted with 
Merits, ever ſince I ſaw you wi ſo much Com 
ſion pt a ſtammering Witneſs in Weſtminſter-ball 


wanted Inſtruction— I love a Man that can on 


venture his Ears «with fo much Bravery for his. 
Friend 
|  - Pounce. Dear Sir, ſpare 
know to what all this Panegyrick tends. 
Cler. Sen. Why, Sir, what I would 
—" Brother the Captain here, who 
I was born before him. 


is in behalf 


have been ſo than any other Man in Englands. 
Cler. You do me Juſtice, Mr. Pounce—-—But, tho 


ee I am ſtill a younger Brother, 
ou know we that are ſo, are generally condemn d 


— „Colleges, or Inns of Court. 


Poumce. But you, Sir, have eſcap'd em, you . 


been Trading in the Noble Mart of Glory 


Gler. That's true, But the General makes ſack 1 ” 25 


haſte to finiſh the War, that we red Coats may be 
en "out of RR Fn 


' The Accompliſh/d Fol. 107. 


my Modeſty, and let me iS. 


Misfortune 
"we Fr you ſhould : 
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103 The Nau Rlauband: Or, 
the molt eaſie indolent Diſpoſition i in the "World! I 

— A compes Temper, i 5 

Cle In ſuch a Caſe I ſhould have no way of Live- 
Hhood, but calling over this Gentleman's: Dogs in the 
Country, drinking his Stale Beer to the N cighbourhood, 

or marrying a Fortune. 

Cle. Sen. — — mae 8 putting Fack 
upon Marriage, ou are —.— an Enyoy, or 
rather Fl 4 from the very different Nations 
of Cbeapſide, Covent. Garden, and St. Fares's; you have 

too the: Mein and Language of each Place ſo natu- 

_ rally, that you are e Inſtrument Iknow in 
the World, to help neſt y Fellow to Favour 
in one of wh 7 Credit in the . i 
T underſtand de 
| . 5 the purpoſe of all ee it 
would not in the. leaſt diſcompole this Gentleman's 
— — thouſand 
Pounds, tho? it came upon him never ſo ſuddenly. 
. You are a very diſcerning Man Hon Could 

2 ſee ſo far through me, as to know I love a fine 

oman, a good Company, and a clean 


| — tho am ſo much a Conjurer-— | 
What then ? | 
Chen. Sis; You: know. 2 certain Berſam into-whoſe 
Hands you now and then recommend: a young Heir, 
. Taxes, 
Þ — hat! | ,orthy Friend and 
Pute. W ! v Pat ron 
| Hezekiah Tipkin, — in by Friend and City the 
„ e Sums in his Hands? 
Noble -would have 
— —— ——e 
- Payence. To my knowledge Ten thouſand Pounds in 


% 
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Cler. Suchia Stature, ſuch a blooming Countananee, 


{o-ealie a Shape! 
Ponce. In Jewels of her Grandmother's Five thous , 


ſand 
.Cler. Her Wit ſo lively, _ Mein ſo alluring! 
: Pownce. In Land a Thouſand a Year. | 
Cler. Her Lips have that certain Prominence; that 
r ng Sod — = 
tt ve t 
e wee 1 Perſon; — one 
Pounce. Ra | es! ; 
ler. 8 to it Pry lead us 
Cares it knows not, thro ſuch a Wilderneſs'of 


Hows Fears, Joys, Sorrows, Deſires, Deſpairs, Ex- 
taſies and Torments, 


with ſo Wet yet la anxious Vi- | 


3 Why I thought had cen bor 
- Pownce. never | 
Cler. No oel e — her 
- Pownce. Who to in | 

wit leepy Eyeo— viing Lips 5 
ler. You, your {elf-— 

Punto. n 1 never yoke oft eee 


Mony, fire-in eweels, —— ear 
Pownce. I confeſs my own Stupidity and he! . 
hy, if you were to meet, you would certai 
pleaſe her, you have the e but, prays: 
may we be free That young Gentleman — 
Cler. A very " honeſt; modeſt Gentlewan af 
quaintance, a — more in him, than 15 
appears to have, you ſhall know him better, Sir; this 
is Mr. Posace: Mr. Pownce, this is Mr. Fainlove ; I muſt | 
WW 


Friends. 


* 


10% De Teuder Husband : Or, 

Tone. I ſhall be proud Well then, ſince we 

may be free, you muſt underſtand, the young Lady, 
by being kepe ths 


« 


m the World, has made a World of 
her own—-—She has ſpent all her Solitude in reading 
Romances, her Head is full of Shepherds, Knights, 
Flowery Meads, Groves and Streams; ſo that if you 
talk like a Man of this World to her, you do nothing. 

Qi. Oh, let me alone -I have been a great Traveller 
mn Fairy-Land my ſelf, I know Oroondates, Caſſandra, 
Ara and Clelia are my intimate Acquaintance. 

. Go my Heart's Envoys, tender Sighs make haſte, 

l with your Breath ſwell the ſoft Lephyr's Blaſt; 

_ Then near that Fair One, if you chance to fly, 

Tull her, in Whiſpers, tis for her I die. 
Ponce. That would do, that would do-— her very 


Quer. Sen. Why then, dear Pownce, I know thou art 
- the only Man living that can ſerve him. 

© Pownce, Gentlemen, you muſt pardon me, I am ſol- 
liciting the Marriage Settlement between her and a 
Country Booby, her Couſin Humphrey Gubbin, Sir Har- 
_—_ who is come to Town to take Poſſeſſion 
0 


- Cler. Sen. Well, alt that 1 can fay to the Matter is, 
that a Thouſand Pound on the Day ah fa Marriage 
to her, is more than you'll get by the diſpatch of thoſe 
Deeds. 1 er py | Eo 


| Pownce. Why, 2 Thouſand Pound is a pretty thing, 
eſpecially when tis to take a Lady fair out of the 
Hands of an obſtinate ill-bred Clown, to give her to a 


gentle Swain, a dying enamour d Knight. 
Aller. Sen. Ay, dear Pounce. c but that—— 
the Juſtice of the thing. 


Douce. Beſides, he is juſt come from the Glorious 
Blenheim! Look ye, Captain, 4 you haye learn d 
an implicit Obedience to your Leaders. he. 

Quer. *Tis all I know. | TFounce. 


Py 


| | The > 4 Fools: 105 
Poaumce. Then, if I am to Command make not 
2 without me And ſince we may be free 
| . uaint you, there will be more Merit in 

4 bear than you imagine Let 
— — * make all things poſſible. 
Cler. We'll follow yours exactly. 4225 


Pownce, But the great Matter againſt us is want of 
Time, for the Nymph's Uncle, and Squire's Father, 


this Mo met, and made an end of e Matter 
But the di culty of a thing, Captain, fhall be no Rea- 
ſon againſt attempting it. 

Cler. I have fo great an Opinion of your Condat, 
ta Teer you we Cong uer all 


Pownce. I am fo intimate &y employ b by: old Tipkin, | 
ps, puzzle 


thi 
Chr. Se Sen. 1 have ſeen thee Cajole the Se very ; 


YT to him 


I N 


. Wh erally ſpeakin but 
Ponce. W r Sr 7 g. tis 
r al of hin and giving 


him that, to make him what elſe you p pleaſe Now) 


Tipkin is an abſolute Lombard Street Wit, a Fellow that 


droles on the ſtrength of Fifty thouſand Pounds: He- 


is calld on Change, Sly-Boors, and by the force of a 
Credit, and very bad Conſcience, he is a 


" leading Perſon But we muſt be quick, or he'll ſneer 


old Sir Harry out-of his Senſes, and ſtrike up the Sale 
of his Neice immediately. 

Cler. But my Rival, what's he-—— _ 

Porence. There's ſome hopes there, for I hear the 


Booby is as averſe as his Fa er is inclin'd to it. One | 


is as Obſtinate, n 
lte. Sen. He is, they fay, Feen al 
very lively out of his Father's 
___ Pemnee, He that gave me his er, call'd him a 


docile Dunce, a Fellow rather abſurd, than a direct ; 
„ ent. hepurkueanything 


—— 
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"He's put upon But we muſt not loſe time Pra 
be you two Brothers at home to wait for ary Notice 
Tom me While that pretty Gentleman and I, whoſe 
Face T have known, take a Walk and look about for 
*£m-—So, ſo-— Young Lady—-- [ Aſide 10 Fainlove.] 
EE I NS Exenunt . 


er Har. Look y, Brother Tipkin, as I told you be- 
fore, my Buſineſs in Town is to diſpoſe of an hundred 
Head o Cattle, and my Son. * 77 
. Tip. Brother Gubbin, as 1 fig! to you in m 
l ring Date September 13th, m Neice flas \ 
Thouſand Pound fer Anmum, and-becaule J have found 
you a plain-dealing Man (particularly in the eaſie Pad 
you put into my Hands laſt Summer) I was Ong 
you ſhould have the Refuſal of my Neice, prov! 
that I have a Diſcharge from all Retroſpects while 
8 and One thouſand Pounds for my 
Si Har. Ay, but Brother, you rate her too high; 
the War has fetch d down the Price of Women: The 
whole Nation is over-run with Petticoats; our Daugh- 
ters lye upon our Hands, Brother Tipkin; Girls are 
Drugs, Sir, mere Drugs. | 
Tip. Look y, Sir Harry Let Girls be what they 
win a Thouſand Pound a Year, is a Thoufand Pound 
a Year; and a Thouſand Pound a Year is neither Girl 
nor Boy. 5 ; - | 
Si Har. Look y, Mr. z pin, the main Article with 
me is, that Foundation of Wives Rebellion, and Huſ- 
"band's Cuckoldom, that curſed Pin-Mony—-Five hun- 
d red Pound per Amum Pin-Mony.  » 
>, - 20. Ihe WN Sir Harry, is a Term 
Sir Hur. It is a Term, Brother, we never had in our 
Family, nor ever will Make her Jointure in Wi- 
_ dowhodd accordingly large, but Four hundred Pound 


2 Tip. 


a Tear is enough to give no account of. 


— 


ove 


The Accomphijh'd Fools, 05 


Tip. Well, Sir Harry, ſince you can't ſwallow theſe 


Pins, 1 will abate to Four Lande Pounds. 
Sir Hur. And to mollifie the Article—--—as well as 


ſpecific the Uſes, we'll put in the Names of ſeveral Fe- 


: — Utenſils, as Needles, Knitting- Needles, Tape, 


Thread, Seiors, Bodkins, Fans, Play-Books, with 


other Toys of that nature: And now, ſince we have 
25 good as concluded on che Marriage, it will not be 
improper that the young People ſee each other. | 
. 1 don't think it prudent till the very Inſtant of 

Marriage, leſt they ſhould not like one another. 

Sir Har. They ſhall meet As for the young Girl, 
ſhe cannot diſlike Numps; and for Numps, I never 
ſuffer d him to have any thing he lik d in his Life. 


He'll be here immediately; he has been train d up from 


his Childhood under ſuch a Plant as this in my Hand 


1 
Wee I approve your Method; for fine 
ve lf of ß you you might otherwiſe want 
— and this is a ſu Expedient to preſerve your 


own Health, r | 


Sir Har. It has been the Cuſtom of the Gubdbims to 


pou Severity and Diſcipline in their Families 
FEE 
Tip. Ay, Sir Henty, had you not been well Cudgel- 


e e [ never been the Mun you 


. Har. Vou ſay right, Sir, now I feel the Benefit 
of it There's a Crab-Tyee near our Houſe which 


flouriſhes for the good of my Poſterity, and has 
druſh'd our Jackets, from Father to Son, for ſeveral 


—_ I am ad to hear x ou hve all apa 
—_ Hr.” * T ſo sis comin 


| ThaverdreſG'd him inwhe very t fs on eh N 


. eee eee 


Der 


* 8 "Y 
_ + 
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208” The Trades Hias, Or, 
Ry Emer Humphry Gubbin. 


Tp. Truly, the Youth, makes a good Marriagedble 
Sir Har. Game forward, Numps, this is your Unkle 


8 Tipkin, your Mother's Brother, "_— that is ſo kind 
as to Colony his Neice upon (Dont be ſo Glum, 


Sirrab) dont bow to wade th with 4 2 as if you'd knock 


im down,” dum t, Sirrah. [ Apart. 


Tip. I am glad to ſee you, Couſin Humphrey ——He 


8 Ts not Talkative, I obſerve already. 
Sir Har. He is very ſhrowd, Sir, when he pleaſes; 


. ſee this Crab-ſtick, you Dog ? [ Apart.) Well, 


5 , don't be out of Humour. Will you tall? [4 
| pert). Come, we're your Friends, Numps, come, Lad. 
1 . You are a pure Fellow for a Father. This 
is alwa your Tricks, to make a great Fool of one 
before pany. [Apart 10 his Father] 
3: eo Har. * t 3 me, Sirrah : You grim Grace. 
leſs Rogue Brother, he has been bred up 
to R pect N pe before his Parents Yet did 
but hear what a noiſe he makes ſometimes in the 


ERS - Kitchen, or the Kennel, he's the loudeſt of em all. 


Tip. Well, Sir Harry, ſince you aſſure me he can 
* Tl take your Word for it. 
. I can ſpeak when I ſee occaſion, and I ci 
hold my Tongue when I ſee occaſion. 


7 Sir Har. Ay, walk | 
1 raren. Clear up jour Cui. 


: Ti. 1 foe, Sit E , you han t ſet him a Capering 
under a French Dancing-Maſter: He does not mince 


it: He has not learn d to walk by x Courant, or 4 
6 


9 


ö Tee x can 


Hump: 


as _«« 


1 ego or 


| The Aciompliſod Fools; © 109 
| mw 1 don't know but tis, ſo we walk in the 


- Welt of England. 


Sir Har. Ay, right Numps, and ſo we . 
1 Lab besked wither ene er, ] 
Lath-back y 
ay Can't you fland flill? [ Apart. 19 
1 preſume this 2 a news 
e is not time, Sir 
you ave meaſur'd his Shoulders with your Cane. 
Sir Har. Look y, Brother, two Foot and an half in 
the Shoulders. 
Tip. Two Foot and an half? we muſt make ſome 
Settlement on the younger Children. 
Sir Har. Not like him, Quotha'! 
| _ He may ſee his Couſin when he pleaſes. 
Hump. But hark y', Unkle, I have Scruple I had 
better mention before than after. 
| —_ 1 that? Wha ? 
Gr pr kr; is a-kin to me, and 


for a young Man to marry his 
own Relations. 


Sir Hay. Hark y, hark y, Numps, we have got 
way to folve all that: Sab! Confoder this Cudgel 


| tor Conf e ne go AY Grandm- 


then? [Ap ns | 
Tip. Well, 29 Fa tisfyd you in the P 
W. * your fy'd you oint, 
Huanp. — ay, Sir, very well: I have not the leaſt 
= ple Rae no, no not in the leaſt, Sir. 
y, Brother, well go take a Whet, 
4 8 
Sir Har. Come, we'll leave Numps here—— he 
knows the Way. Not Marry your own Relations, Sir- 


ah! [ Apar 22 3 _ 
Hump. V very fine ! How prettily 0 
is ſtock d Soldiers, and "_ and Dicks —_ 


F : Ladies 5 


1j, © The Tender Hausband: Or, 
Ladies Ha! where are the old Fellows gone: 
 Frhers can ny be tro—— Tl ask theſe People 


Enter 8 and Fainlove. 


Ha, oung N did u 
ſee _ ather ? 2 8 92 __ A 

* Fam, Your Father, Sir? 

amp. A Weezel-fac'd croſs old Gentleman with 

Spindle-Shanks? f 

Fan. No, Sir. . 

Hump. A Crab-Tree Stick in | his Hand? 

DHounce. We han't met any Body with theſe Marks, 
but ſure I have ſeen you before Are not you Mr. 
Humphry Gubbin, Son and Heir to Sir Henry Gubbin! 

Hump. I am h's Son and Heir But w long [ 

wall be fo CORTE tor he talks every: Day of Di 
inheriting me. 

Pounce. Dear Sir, let me embrace you Nay, 
dont be offended if I take the Liberty to kiſs you; 
Mr. Fainlove, pray [Fainlove kiffes] kits the Gentle. 

man Nay, dear Sir, don't ſtare and be ſurpriz d, 

for I have had a deſire to be better known to you erer 

ſince I {aw+you one Day clinch your Fiſt at your Fa- 
ther, when his Back was turn d upon you For 1 
muſt own I very much admire a young Gentleman of 

S 

. Why, Sir, would it not vex a Man to the 

Heart, to e an old Fool ſnubbing a 5 0 oy. Mi- 

nute afore Company 

| Poxnce. Oh fie, he uſes you like a Boy. 

Hump. Like a Boy! He lays me on now - and then, 
as if I were 8 of his og can't 
what a R was in this Morning, becauſe I bog 
gled a little af Marrying my own Couſin. 

- Pounce. A Man can't be too ſcrupulous, Mr. Hum. 
$7, e ; 


Hum. 


Tube Accompliſh'd Tool, 111 
yl Hump. Sir, I could as ſoon love-my own Fleſh and 
Blood; we ſhould ſ uabble like Brother and Siſter; do 

you think we ſhould not? Mr. Pray, Gentlemen, 


may I crave the Favour of your Names? 
Foumce. Sir, I am the very Perſon that have been em- 
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25 ploy d to draw up the Articles of n N 
you and your Co . 
Hump. Ay, lay you ſo? Then you can inform me 


in ſome things concerning my {el Fray, Sir, what 
Eſtate am I Heir to? 
Pounce. To Fiftren hundred Pound a Year, an n- 


- tail'd Eſtate — 

, Hump. I am glad to hear it with all my Heart; and 
: can you {atisfie me in another Queſtion — Pray how 
Old am I at preſent? | 


Pounce. Three and twenty laſt March. 
. Hump. Why, as ſure as you are there, they have 
kept me back. I have been told by ſome of the 
Neighbourhood, that I was Born thè very Year the 
Pigeon-houſe was built, and every Body knows the 
Pigeon-houſe is three and twenty — Why? I find 
there has been Tricks play d me. I have hed 'd him 
all along, as if I had been oblig'd to it. 
Douce. Not at all, Sir; your Father can't cut you 
out of one Acre of Fifteen hundred Pound a Year. _. 
Hump. What a Fool bare I been to give him his 
Head fo long? 
5 Pounce. A Man of your Beauty and Fortune may find 
| on Ladies enough that are not a-kin to you. | 
| | Hump. Look y, Mr. what d'ye call As to my 
= = Beauty, I don't know but they may take a liking to 
k  that——But, Sir, mayn't I crave your Name? 
2 Ponce. My Name, Sir, is Pounce, at your Service. | 
Humph. Pounce, with 2 Point - 
= = Pownce. Ves, Sir, and Samuel, with an S- . 
Hund. Why then, Mr. Samuel Ponce, do you know 
a Gentlewoman that you think I could like ? For, 


— 
„ 


vp, e F 2 | | to 


Pt 7 4b 


=, 799 7 1owe 
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„12 The Tender Haiband: Or, 
| *to tell you I took an Antipathy to my Couſin, 
N E e e ſince 
every Body ows I came up in be Married, I don't 
| care to go down, and look balk'd. 8 
| Ponce, I have a Thought juſt come into my Head 
© 8 is young Gentleman ? He has a Si- 

- 2 prodigious Fortune-——'Faith you two ſhall be, 
e 1 expect Fr compliſhd 
_ Fain. I can't to O ac d a 
Gentleman as Mr. Humphry for my Sifter, but being 
your Friend, I'll be at his in the Affair. 
- Hump. If 1 had your Ster, ſhe and I ſhould live 
. — ſhan't be fold any! 
Ponce. Mr. H . * any lon- 

r, III carry you into > churn Mr. Fainlove, you 

introduce him to Mrs. Clerimont's Toilet. | 
Tan. She'll he highly taken with him for ſhe - 

loves a Gentleman, whoſe Manner is particular. 
Ponce. What, Sir, a Perſon of your Pretenſions, a 
clear Eſtate, no Portions to pay® 1 Barbarous, your 
Treatment Mr. Hwumphry, I'm afraid you Grunt 
*Mony—— There's for Te e a Man of your 
Accompliſhments? ; Gm a Purſe. 
oy Ow And af ig Sir, how Ce me 
5 beſt Friend J ever met with in 
* . my 122 I am fluſh of Mony, bring me to 
your Siſter, and I warrant you for my Behavidur 
"MN A Man's quire another thing with Mony in his, Pocket 
ow. 

. How little the Oaf wonders why I ſhould 
give him Mony! You ſhall never want, Mr. Hwmphry, 
While I have it — Mr. Humphry; but, dear Friend, I 

muſt take my leave oof a I have ſome extraordina- 
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Pounce. 


— 


- 


j ry Buſineſs on my Hands. I can't ſtay: But you muſt 
i Dt lp a word 

[1 Fass. But 

| | hence, and III introduce you at Mrs. : Clerimony's. 


OY be in the way half an Hour 
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Pownce. Make em believe you are willing to have 
your Couſin Bridget, till opportunity ſerves;  Farewel, 


CO 
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dear Friend. Ex. Pounce andFain. 
| Hump: Farewel, good Mr. Samuel Pounce——PBut 
| let's ſee my Caſh——'tis very true, the old Saying, a 3 
. Man meets with more Friendſhip from Strangers, 1 
45 than his own Relations Let's ſes my Caſh, 1, 2, i 9 
3, 4, there on that ſide 1, 2, 3, 4, on that fide; tis 
| a fooliſh thing to put all ones Mony in one Pocket, | hf 
das like a Man's whole Eſtate in one County Theſe BY dl 
fre in my Fob—-Tll keep theſe in my Hand, leaſt 
I ſhould have a preſent Occaſion-—But this Town's k N 
full of Pick-pockets--—I'll go home again. 1 
8 1 1 [Exit Ihiſtling. 0 | iu 
8 1 ji 
= TR — . — — — 8 | 1 
| | 1 1 
ACT IL. SCENE I. Ft 
Enter Pounce, and Captain Clerimont with 1. 
| a bi. Arm in a Scarf. i . 
| ' Pownce. VO are now well enough inſtructed both - 
| JI in the Aunt and Neice to form your Be- 1 


Cler. But to talk with her apart is the great mat- 


 Pounce, The antiquated Virgin has a mighty Affecta- 
tion for Youth, is a great lover of Men and Mo- 

ny One of theſe, at leaſt, 1 am ſure I can gratifie 

| her in, b. 8 Pence in the Annuities, or the 

Stocks of one of the Companies; ſome way or other 

Il find to entertain her, and engage you with the 
young Lady, 1 be 

9 : «A A F 2. i Cler. 

. ry | 


AS. 


114 The Tender Husband : Or, 


Cler. Since that is her Ladyſhip's turn, ſo buſie and 
fine a Gentleman as Mr. Pownce muſt needs be in her 


good Graces. 


Ponce. So ſhall you too— But you mu not be 
ſeen with me at firſt MG, I'll Dog em, while 
you watch at a Diſtance. | 1 2 


Enter Aunt and Neice. 
Neicet Was it not my Gallant that whiſtled ſo charm- 


ingly in the Parlour, before he went out this Morn- 
ing? He's a moſt accompliſh'd Cavalier. 


Aut. Come, Neice, come—— You don't do well 
to make ſport with your Relations, «ſpecially with a 


_ young Gentleman that has ſo much kinineſs for * 


Neice. Kindneſs for me! What a Phraſe is 


to e Darts and Flames, the Sighs and ook 
guiſhings of an expecting Lover! 

Pray, Neice, 2 this idle Traſh, and talk 

Jik People. Your Couſin Humphry will be 


cue and hearty, in what he fays, and that's a great 


deal better than the talk and complement of Ro- 
SAMS. | 
Neice. Good 88 don't wound my Ears with 
ſuch Expreſſions; do you think I can ever love 4 
Man that s true and Rearty! What 2 Peaſant-like 
Amour do theſe courſe Words import? True and 


' hearty! pray, Aunt, endeavour a little at the Embcl- 


liſhment of your Stile. 
Au. Alack-a- day, Couſin Biddy, theſe idle Ro- 


mances have quite turn'd your Head. 


— Neice, How often muſt I deſire you, Madarh, to 


lay aſide that familiar Name, Coulin Biddy? I never 


1 x op it without Fairy, Did you ever meet with 


an Heroine in thoſe idle Romances as you call 'em, 


that was term''d Biddy? 


Aunt. Ah! Coulin, Gin bee are meer 


* indeed —— Nothing but Vapours— 
Nec. 


I! 


Kn „ r F n n Tay -o 


of the Family has known it 


* 


* . 


and engaging in her Name — Something that gives 
us a Notion of the ſweetneſs of her Beauty and Beha- 
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Neice. No, the Heroine has always ſomething {oft 


viour. A Name that glides through half a dozen ten- | 


der Syllables, as Eliſinonda, Clidamira, 2 
runs upon Vowels off the Tongue, not hiſſing through 
one's Tecth, or breaking them with Conſonants 


Tis ſtrange Rudeneſs thoſe familiar Names they give 


us, when there is Aurelia, Sachariſſa, Gloriana, for 
People of Condition; and Celia, Chloris, Corinna, 
Mopſa, ſor their Maids, and thoſe of lower Rank. 

Aut. Look y, Biday, this is not to be ſupported 
I know not fere you learn'd this Nicety; but I can 
tell you, forſooth; as much as you deſpiſe it, your 


Mother was a Bridzet afore you, and an excellent” 


Houſe-Wife. 8 
Neice. Good Madam, don't upbraid me with my 
Mother, Bridget, and an excellent Houſe-Wifſe. 


Aut. Yes, I ſay, ſhe was, and ſpent her time in | 


better Learning than you ever did-——not in reading 
of Fights and Battels of Dwarfs and Giants; - but in 


writing out Receipts for. Broths, Poſſets, Caudles | 


and Surfeit-Waters, as became a good Country Gen- 
tlewoman. oy” | VVV 
Neice. My Mother, and a Bridge! 
Aunt. Yes, Neice, I ſay again, your Mother, my 
Siſter, was a Bridget! the Daughter of her Mother 
Margery, of her Mother Siſly, of her Mother Alice. 


Neice. Have you no Mercy? Oh, the barbarous Ge- 


nealogy! £ 5 


Au. Of her Mother Winifred, of ber Mother 


Joan. 


Neice. Since you will run on, then I muſt needs tell 


you I am not fatisfy'd in the point of my Nativity. 


Many an Infant has been placed in a Cottage with 


obſcure Parents, till by chance ſome ancient Servant 
by its Marks. 


F 4 Ait. 


216. The Wade Hachoud: Or, 


— _ What I ſay is not to vex, but 


that? A great Heireſs live comfortably! Pray, =_ 


—— 


Re e had beſt be ſearch d That's like 
Winds the fanning Gales, before 1 
— Rach on mY the Tree that 
was blown boy it, had, end. 0 Spirit waa d in 
the Trunk of 
Neice. — 
Au. Then a Cloud this Morning had a "OY 
in it. 
Neice. What Eyes had you, that you could ſee no- 


r i upon it to be a Prodigy, 


will ha 


ro nfm rg . 0 


= * noble a d in Romances had 
| bees lo, 1 Writers been Perſons of your 


wr Books burn, Dona 


know — 8 
Neice. Nay, now, Madam, you grow extra 


Nas. What, to burn Philocles, An 


e, Oh Dear, Oh Dear, 224% Pra = 
i 16-48 and Hook hs the reft of World ; 


© enimne, eames, you ſhall marry your "Coulms, and live 
- comfortabl ö 


Neice. e What kind of Liſe is 


& 


T 


„ Py [P 


NE, 2 


Fm 


live comfortably 


Aunt. To tive cnc, is to live with Pru- 
dence and Frugality, as we 


in Lombard Street. 
Neice. As we do Irhat' sa fine Life, indeed, with 

one Servant of each Sex-—Let's ke how many 

things our Coachman 1s for—He rubs down 


his Horſes, lays the Cloth, whets the Knives, and 


ſometimes makes Beds. 
Aunt. A good Servant ſhould turn his Hand to 

every thing i « Family: 
Nay, Nr not Creature in our Family, 
ee Gene nes as Zohn is 
Butler, Footman and Coachman; ſo Mey is Cook, 


Aunt. Well, and do you laugh at that? 
Neice. No—not I-—nor at the Coach-Horſes, 


| Laundreſs and Chamber-maid. 


tho' one has an eaſie Trot for my Unkle's Riding, 
> and t other an eaſie Pace for your Side- Saddle | 


Aww. And io 7 e good Management of 
your Relations, 7 


Neice. No, I'm Zell Arsen that all the Houle ws 8 


Creatures of Buſineſs, but, indeed, was in hopes that 


m little Dog might have liv d ich me 
g on my F N — Employment, but my 


ns every Day to make him a Turn: ſpit, : 
MX in his Sphere, Py IP uf: to live com- 


2 Hark y' » Couſin Biddy. 

Neice. 45 Tm _— when our 
Butler, with his careful Face, drives us all ſtowed in 
x Chariot, der drawn b one Horſe ambling, and t other 
tro 8 behind 1 * 


from Satur Night till Ape 
— Bonn we make Sloane Fig e 


7 3 5 
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's—— What is, I wonder, to 


OE 


marry yo your Couſin Humphry-—-- | 4 


* She an tundred Fad of Citizens, that Mrs. Barſpeba 
— 40Y 


118 be Tender Husband: Or, 


Aut. So we do, and ſo will * N if you 


Neice. Name not the Creature. 
Aunt. Creature! What, _ your own Couſin a Ces. 


e! 7 


Neice. Oh, let's be going, I ſee youder another | 
Creature that does my Unkle's Law-Buſineſs, and has, 


II believe, made y the Deeds, Fn barbarou 


Deeds! 


ae ee tos? de 
now I'm ſure you re Ignorant--—You ſhall ſtay, 


I learn more Wit from him in an hour, t 87 5 


— 9 bs 
a thouſand of your fooliſh Books i in an "RI 
5 e ee 5 f 


Enter Ws 


Ponce. Lade 1 hope I don' t 8 any na 


Diſcourſe, 

Att. Not in the leaſt, _—-- | 
- Ponce. I ſhould be loath He ener ene of 
thoſe, who think they have a Privilege of mixing in 
all Companies, without any but to bring 


forth a loud Laugh, or vain Jeſt. 
Neice. He talks with the Mein and Grave of 2 


W *. 
PFounce. Madam, 1 bought the other 8550 at 
and an half, and fold at Seyen— 
Aunt. Then pray, Sir, ſell for me in time. Neice, 
mind him; he has an infinite deal of Wit— 
WU bon This that 1 ſpeak of was for you nc- 
yer neglect ſuch Opportunities to ſerve my Friends. 
Au. Indeed, Mr. Poumce, you are, I proteſt, 
r flattery, the wittieſt Man in the World. 
\ Poree I a you, Madam, I ſaid laſt Night be- 


6 
8 2 — 
- „% 
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Aumt. Well, Mr. Pownce, ng he gas On are ſo facetious 
But you are al ways among 


Neice. Idle! Idle! | 

Pounce. But, Madam, you know Alderman Grey- 
Gooſe, he's a notable joking Man ——+ Well, ſays he, 
here's Mrs. Bar/heva's Health — She's my Miſtreſs 

Aunt. That Man makes me ſplit my Sides with 
Laughing, he's ſuch a Wag (Mr. Pounce pretends 
Grey-Gooſe ſaid all this, but I kno- tis his own Wit, 
for he's IE with me.) - _ [Afode. 

_ Pomnce 


his Mind-to me. 


dies, pray let me introduce this young Gentleman, 
hes my Friend, a Youth of great Virtue and Good- 


_ nels, for all he's in a red Coat. 
| Aunt. If he's your Friend, we need not doubt his 


Virtue. 


Cler. Ladies, you are taking the cool Breath of the | 


Morning. | 7 
Neice. A pretty e [Afede, 


o That's the pleaſanteſt time POW Wea- 
ther. 


Cler. Oh, tis the Seaſon of the Pearly Dews, and 
tle Zephirs | 
Neice. Ay! pray mind that again, Aunt. [4 de. 


Founce. Shan't we repoſe our ſelves on yonder Seat, 
I love improving Company, and to communicate. 


Aut. "Tis certainly fo—— He's in love with me, 
and wants Opportunity to tell me ſo0-—T don't care 


if we do —— He a moſt i meow Man. | 
55 Exe. Appt and Pounce. 


WA Me Tg! Cher. 


— 
— Tis no 
wonder you have it. 9 


ut, Madam, there's a certain Affi! ſhould - 
Communicate to you. Apart. 
Amun. Ay, tis certainly fo — He wants to break 
| Captain Clerimont paſſing... 
Pounce. Oh, Mr. Clerimont, Mr. Clerimont — La- 
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120 The Tender } Husband: Or, 
Cler. we enjoy here, Madam, all the pretty Land- 
* e e eee 
* a 
Neice. Art and Nature are in a , or rather 
„ c with all 
the agreeable Varicty of Water, Shade, Walks and 
Air. What ein be more charming than theſe flowery 
Lawns? | 
ler. Or theſe gloomy Shades — 557 
Vier. Or theſe embroider'd Val lies — 
Or that tranſparent Stream? | 
Nelce. Or theſe bowing Branches on the Banks of 
or OT rut te Oe 
ſtal Mirrour ? 
Cler. I am ſurpriz d, Madarn, — the Delica 
your Phraſe — Can flions come 
Lombard-Street ? 
- Nene. Alas! Sir, W on be @ . 


een Virgin, that has been immur d almoſt one and 


Years from the Converſation of Mankind, un- 
der the care of an Urganda of an At © 
Cher. Bleſs me, Madam, „ 


bus d! Many a Lady before your has had an hun- 
. dred Lances in and 85 many 
Dragons cut to pieces in Hon ; 


Neice. Oh, the charming Man! . Aſide. 
 Cler. Do you believe Pamela was one and rent 


before ſhe knew Muſidorus? 


Neice. I could hear him ever —— — [. 4. 
Aer. A Lady of your Wit and Beauty might 


1 occahon for a whole Romance in Folio before 


Rn Oh, the Powers! Who en . be? Oh 
Youth unknown t let me, inthe firft Place, know 


| ——wiom I tatk +6; for, Sir, I am wholly unacquainted 


both with your — gg and your Hiſtory—— You 


G Dem, indeed, n and the diſtin- - 


* 


* — 9 A 


— 
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Mark of Bravery which you bear, to 
Ee ban f in « Conflict——-May I not know what | 
| cruel Beauty oblig d you to ſuch Adventures, 'till ſhe 
pitied you? - | 
Cler. Oh, che pretty Coxcomb! | Ali.. 


Oh, Bleinheim, Blenheim! Oh, Cordelia, Cordeliat 
Neice. You mention the place of Battel ——I 

would fain hear an exact Deſcription of it Our 

publick Papers are ſo defective, they dan't ſo much 


as tell us how the Sun roſe on that glorious Day 


2 A0 ns 1 


fore the Battel 


Cler. Oh, Madam, they have eaten up half my 

Acquaintance. > 
Neice. Certainly never Birds of Prey were ſo fea- 
3 report, they might have livd half a Year 
the very Legs and Arms our Troops left behind 


Cler. Had wee not fought near a Wood, we ſhould 


em, 


ne er have got Legs enou h to have come | 


up- 
on. The Joiner of the Foot-Guards has made his 
Fortune by it. e aan i 
Neice. ſhall never forgive your General He 


has put all my antient Heroes out of Counte- 
nance. He has pulFd down Cyrus and Alexander, a8 
much as Lonis-le-Grand —- But your own. part in 


that Action? 


WK. Only that ſlight burt, for the Aﬀtrologer faid 


my Nativity or Fire, nor Sword, nor Pike, 

— quet, ſtall deſtroy this Child, Jet him but a. 

void fair Eyes — But, Madam, mayr't I crave” the 
Name of her that has captivated my R 

Neice. I cant whom you mean by that De- 

ſcription; but if you ask m N muſt con- 


feſs you put me upon R what 1 always'kt 
ti ret ot! ner would rene 


— 
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ie the have call d me 1 don't know how to 
. oven. it, but they have pled ITY: 

- Cler. Bridget? | 

Neice. Bridget. 

Aer, Bridget ? 

. .  Neiee. 8 my Confalion, I Neck you, Sir, 
and if you have occaſion to mention me, let it be by 

Partheniſſa, for that's the Name I have aſſum d ever 

ſince I came to Years of Diſcretion. - 

_Cler. The inſupportable Tyranny of. 8 to 
fix Names on helpleſs Infants, which they muſt bluſh 
at all their Lives after! I don't think there's a Sir- 

name in the World to match it. 
Neice. No! What do you think of Ti ron ? | 
Fler. Tipkin! Why, I think if I was a young Lady 
char had it, I'd with it immediately. 
Neice. Pray, how would you get rid of it? 

Cler. I'd change it for another —- I could recom- 

mend to you three very pretty Sillables—— What do 
you think of Clerimont? _ 
Neice. Clerimont {  Clerimont ! very r 
what right have I to it? 
Aer. If you will give me leave, III put you in 
Poſſeſſion of it. By a very few Words I can make it 
over to you, and your Children after you. 
Neice. Oh, fie! Whither are you running! You | 
| know a Lover ſhould Sigh in private, and 
' whole Years before he reveals his Paſſion ; he ſheuld 


kxetire into ſome ſolitary Grove, and make the Woods 


and wild Beaſts his Confidents——You ſhould have told 
it to the Eccho half a Year before you had diſcover'd 
it, even to my Hand- maid. And yet beſides to 
talk to me of Children Did you ever Hear of an 
Heroine with a Big belly? ER 

Cler. What 5 82 Lover do, Madam, now the Race 
of Giants is extinct? Hat I liv'd in thoſe Days, there 


| had not been a Mortal fix Foot high, but ſhould have 
42S N own d 


wn'd Partheniſſa for the Paragon of Beau 
ene his of h on the Ground Pan hene 
ſhould have been heard by the Brooks and Deſarts at 
Midnight The Eccho's Burden, and the River's 
Murmur. 
Neice. That had Golden Age, indegd! But. 
ſee my Aunt has left her Grave Companion, and is 


coming towards us I command Jou to leave 


me. 
Cler. This Oroondates when Statira 


her Preſence, threw himſelf at her Feet, and im- 
plor d Permiſſion but to live. [Offering to Kneel. 
Neice. And thus Statira raiſed him from the Earth, 


permitting n to live and love. + LOR Cler. | 


. 1 be 0 8 


- 15 nol Mr. Founce s | Converſation very im- 


proving, Neice? 
Neice. Is not . a v pretty Name, Aunt? 


Au. He has ſo much Prudence. 

Neice. He has ſo much Gallantry. 

Aut. So ſententious in his xpreſſions. 
Neice. So poliſh'd in his Lan 


Aunr. All he ſays, is, methinks, 1 © Ge. 


Neice. All he forks ſavours of Romance.” | 
Aunt. Romance, Neice? Mr. ran what Gvours 


of Romance? 


Neice. No, I mean his Friend, the accompliſh 
Mr. Clerimone.. 


Aut. Fie, for one of your Years to commend a 15 


young Fellow! | 
- Neice. One of my Yeargiis oy, govern'd by 


Example! you did not diſlike Mr. Pownce. 
Aunt. What, Cenſorious too? I find: than. 2s. 
you out of the Houſe A moment's freſh 


3 Gp yew own farben. . 


own Relations 
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124 The Tender Huband: 
| Neice. I am certainly by the Power of an Enchant - 


ment 3 3 wt heres 
employed one to —— and break the 


. Vapours, B l Nothin but Va- 

— hall break the Charm. 
Neice. Name him — me ſtill Bid 
ſtter than Name that Brute. Exe. Aunt 


Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce. 


Cler. A perfect Quixor in Petticoats! I tell thee, 
Pooerce, ſhe governs her ſelf wholly by Romance 
It has got into ———— arte by Rule 
and bluſhes by Example Could I but have pro- 
duc'd one ce of a Lady's complying at firſt 
Sight, I ſhould have gain'd her Promiſe on the Spot-— 
How am I bound to curſe the cold Conſtitutions of- 
| the. Philoclea's and Statira s! I am undone for want of | 
Precedents. | 
Ponce. I am ſure 1 labour'd hard to favour your 
Conference; and plyd the old Woman all the while 
with ſomething tickled either her Vanity or her 
Covetouſneſs; I conſider d all the Stocks, old and 
new Company, her own Complexion and . Youth, 
Partners for Sword-Blades, Chamber of London Banks 
for , and Mine-Adventures, till ſhe: told me I 
had the Repute of the moſt facetious Man that ever 
came to Garaways—For you muſt know . publick 
| Knaves and Stock-Jobbers paſs for Wits at her end of 
che Town, as common Che: nner 

Cher. 1 the Drudgesy have. gone through, ” 
—— 


e e cane eee 


With⸗ | 


ra- 
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without ſending forth muſical Sen ho your 7 


Misfortune by way of Serenade. 

 Cler. I can nick you there, Sir have a Scrib- 
blin Ivan riend, that has writ a ry, th rare, 

Song, in honour of our late Victory, that will 


hit the N y 5 ue to a Hair, get every | 


thing ready as faſt as poſſible. 
Pownce. While you are e playing upon the Fort, I'll 
3 and ablerve wha | 
give you Intelligence ac 
Chr. You maſt have an 1 Mr. Humphry, 
b I feed the Vanity of Partheniſſa For I am ſo 
'd in theſe Matters that I know none but 


Concombe think to win a Women. Joan 5 | 


their own-----No, it muſt be done 


comply- 
ing with ſome Cory, Humour of your * 


eee in your ſelf. 


It not the Lover's Marie wins the Fold | 
Jus io themſelves Alone the Beauteous yield. 


Execution you do, and 


_— 
” vg ; — 
Wat Na rn — es 
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ACTI. SCENEL 


"Enter Ars. Clerimont, Fainlove (carrying 


ber Lap- Dog) and Jonny. 


= Mit: the Footman that 8 recommended to 
is below, if your Lay will pleaſe 
to take him 


Mrs. Cler. Oh, fie; don't believe III think on't—-— 
It is impoſſible he ſhould. be good for any thing 
5 Tue Engliſh are ſo ſaucy with their Liberty III 

have all my lower Servants French There cannot 
3 a good Footman born out of an abſolute Monar- - 

; rpm 

I am beholden to Ladyſhip, for believing 

Fey am B een ale F 

Mrs. Cler. Indeed, Fenny, I could wiſh thou wert 


really French; for 2 2 art Engliſh in ſpite off 
Example Vour Arms do but hang on, and you 
move y upon Joints. Not with a Swim of 


the whole Perſon But T am talking to you, and 
have not adjuſted my ſelf to Day: What pretty Com- 

i 2 a Glaſs is, to have another ſelf! (Kiſſes the Dog) 

— To converſe in Soliloquy! To have Company that 
never contradicts or diſpleaſes us! The pretty viſible 
Eccho of our Actions (Kiſſes the Dog) How eaſie too 
ra to 71 1 7 3 where a Woman 

an like Shape, if no 8 a — 
But I ook beſt when 1 dn talking. 8 88 8 
ö I [Kiſſes the Lap-Dog in Fainlove's Arms. 
E You alwa 8 Wees mel. . 
Mrs. Cler. For Em alwa talking _ mean 10 
chat diſquiets thy ſüllen Ba —— I don't 
* look ſo well when I am flent—-f 1 2 * 
5 
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offer to 8 I may fay that—Oh, bleſs - 
me, Jenny, 1 am fo pale, I am 15 of my ſelf 
I have dy d 6 on half red enough What a Dough- 
bak'd thing was I before 1 ined my ſelf, and 
travell'd for Ne However, my Face is ve- 
ry prettily deſign d to Day. 
Fain. Indeed, Madam, you begin to 1256 ſo fine 
= Hand, chat you are younger every Day than o- 
er.” | 
Mrs. Cler. The Ladies abroad us d to call me Ma- 

damoiſelle Titian, I was ſo famous for my Colouring; - 
but prethee, Wench, bring me my black Eye-brows | 
out of the next Room. © 
Fen, Madam, 1 have em in my Hand. | 

3 It would be happy for all that are to ſee you 

Day,. if you could change your Eyes too 

> Cler. Gallant enough-—No, it, Tl 
wear theſe I have on, this Mode of Vi e takes 
mightily, I had three Ladies laſt Week came over to 
my Complexion -I think to be a fair Woman this 
Fortnight, till I find I'm ap'd' too much-——-1 believe 0 
there are an hundred Copies of me already. 
Fen. Dear Madam, wont your Ladyſhip pleaſe 
8 let me be of the next Countenance you leave 
off? 


it is a very pretty piece of 1 for a Woman 
that has any Genlas = Beauty, to obſerve the Servile 
Imitation of her Manner, her Motion, her Glances, 
and her Smiles. 
Fain. Ay, indeed, Madam, nothing can be ſo ri- 
dieulous as to imitate the wag re OB | 
Mrs. Cler. Indeed, as you lay, Fainlove, the French 
Mein is no more to be learn'd, than the Language, 
without going g thither——Then again to ſee ſome 
poor Ladies who haye IIs, Penurious, E 2 


Mrs. Cler. You may, Fenn. but I affige you — 


1283 The Tender Hausband: Or, 
5 Hucbands, turn and torture their old Cloaths into ſo 
Forms, and - ee ſo man 1 
W me What ? W - = 
Not a Word? Ps: Pg : 
Fen. Why, Madam, all that I can ay—— 
. Cler. Nay, I believe, Jen, thou haſt 
2 dar, more has: the reſt o thy . 
he Splenaticks ak juſt as the Weather lets 
de, are mere Barometers. Abroad 
the People of Quality go on 1 > go 
ON, are Gay Entertain——In England 
courſe is made up of nothing but Queſtion and An- 
5:00 I was Yother Day at a Viſit, where there 
found Silence, for, 1 nes, he Wed Part 


* 14 1 Lad there ? | 
| FEI their Dulneſs, 
who can keep up their good Humour at an Ergliſh 
Viſit They fit as at a Funeral, ſilent in the midſt 
of many Candles One, e ee ene 
F "Tis very cold ke oe el he Mute play their 
Fans till ſome other Queſtion n and then 
he Fang off again | 


— —̃ — — — 
o 


thin q ne - 1 We 
8 ' Fl | 85 W = Ge nd C2 8 * p _ * 22 E 
r rs Me ES BRED ob Af one YT 
12 b n= — =_ i 
— — -— - — — — — — 


_ ._ Fan. His is he aover aids bignair . 

.. Ce. Simpleton? What then, he keeps 

m_ - out Silence, docs not he——Oh, Sir, ** muſt forgive 

me, I have been very Idle Well, you wha me 

S 
Bows me it once more. 

8 Po OA 0 OI 


— 


* 
ö — 


so Nd. 
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© With ſtudied Airs, and dada Smiles, 
Flavia my Raviſh'd Heart beguile . 
» The Charms we make, are ours alone, 
Nature's Works are not our own; 
Her kilful Hand gives ev'ry Grace, 
And ſhows her Fancy in her Face. 
She feeds with Art and am rous Rage, 


| online Force of coming Age. 


You fing it very well ; but, I confeſs, I wiſh you'd | 
give more into the 8 Manner. 


Obſerye me Hum it A-la-Frangoiſe. 
With ſiudied Airs, &c. 


The whole e every Limb, y Nerve ſing 
The Engliſh Way is only being for that time a mere 
Muſical Inſtrument, ju fas forth a Sound with- 
out knowing they do 75 Now III give you a little 
— it, like an Engliſh Woman —— You are to ſuppoſe 
Tve deny'd you twenty times, look d filly, and all 
that Then with Hands and Face inſenſible——1 have 
a mighty Cold. | 


Wb faded, te. | 


Enter Servant. 


oe, Madam, Captain Gisa, and a very frange 
Gentleman, are come to wait on you. 


Mrs.Cler. Let him and the very ftrange Gentleman 
come in. 


Fain. Oh! Madam at the ene Conch 1 
9 ; | 


Enter 


* 


| rel with you. 9 5 


wy" - ff * 
nw J 8 % 


* 
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Enter Humphry and Captain Clerimont. 


Fain. Madam, may I do my ſelf the Honour to re- 
commend Mr. Gubbin, Son and Heir to Sir Ren Gub. 
bin, to your Ladyſhip's Notice? 

Mrs. Cler. Mr. Gubhin, Lam extreamy rleaſed with 


your Suit, tis Antique, and originally from France. 


Hump. It is Gs lock'd-up, Madam, when I'm 


in _ Countr Father prizes it mightily. 
= agen make a very pretty Dancing- 


nary a Aya ap Th vea Quar- 


Buer Servant. | 
Ser. mn, your ' Ladyſhip? 8 Husband defires to 


_ know whether you ſee Company to day or not? 


_ . Who, you Clown? 
Clerimont, Madam. 
. Cler. He may come i in. 


Huter 3 Senior. 


Mrs. Chr. Your- very humble Servant. 5 
Cler. Sen. I was going to take the Air this Morning 


9 


in my Coach, and did my ſelf the Honour, before | 


pay to receive __ Commands, finding you faw 


Company. 
Mrs. Cler. At any time when you know I, do, you 


may let me ſee you. Pray, how did you ſleep laſt 


Night? If I-ha not ask d him that ueſtion, they 


ht have thought we lay together [4/rde.] ¶ Here 
= looking thro" a Perſpect i ve, * to e 
Senior] But, Captain, I haye g quarrel with you. 
I have utterly. forgot thoſe three FOO. you promis 
to come again, and ſhew me. 
 Cley. Sen. Then, Madam, you bare no o Commands 


this — 
| e Mrs, 


Sa. 


confoundedly: I'm Sol 
Pocket full L . 
Mrs. Clex. You do it very readily—— You amaze 


The Actomplifthd Felt - þ 1 
An Cler. Your humble Servant, Sir ——But, oh! | 


As ſhe is going to be led by the Captain] Have you fign'd 
NY to Pay off _y _— Fadidle's ' Winning 
at Ombre ? =P 

Cler. Sen. Yes, Madam. e 
Mrs. Cler. Then all's well, my Hon s ſafe. | [Exit 


Clerimont Sen.] Come, Captain lead me this. Step 


— for I'm apt to make a falſe one You ſhall 


ſhew me. 
Cler. Font ſhew you, Madam, tis no matter for a 
Fiddle: ; Fl give you em the French way, in a teach- 


ing Tune. Pray more quick 0h Madamoiſelle que 
faitex vou A moy—— There again Now ſlide as 
it were with and without Meaſure-— There you out- 


did the Gipſie and you have all the Smiles of the 
Dance to a tittle. 
- Mrs:Cler. Why truly I think that the greateſt Part— 


I have ſeen an Engliſh Woman dance a Jigg with the 


Severity of a Veſtal Virgin—-  _ | 
Hum. If this be French dancing and finging, I fancy 

J could do it Haw! Haw! e aſide. 
Mrs. Cler. 1 proteſt, Mr. Gubbin, you 

the Step, without any of our Country Baſhfulneſs. 


Give me your Hand Haw! haw! 55 ſo, a little 


e 8 right, Haw! _ our Brother 
eliver d this Spark to me, to be d here till he 
calls for him. r Clerimont. 


Hump. This cutting ſo makes one's Mony jingle 
edn Ti never carry 1 one 


me. 


Hump. Are the Gentlemen in France generally ſo 


well-bred as we are in England Are they, Madam, 


ha! But, young Gentleman, when ſhall I ſee this Si- 
ſter? Haw ! haw! haw! Is not the neee 


the better? 2 


Fain. | 


| Fain. Shell be mightily ee you, I'm ſure. 


One would not think ewasin you-—You're ſo — 
and darice fo very high— — __ 
Hump. What d ail me? Did think 1 was 
wind- d? Ican ſing too, if I pleaſe but I won't 
all I your Sifter—— This is a mighty pretty Houſe. 
Mrs.Cler. Well, do know that I hike this Gen- 
tleman extremely? 1 be glad to form him 
But were ou never in France, Mr. Gubbin? £ 
Hump. but I'm always thus penn, if my 
ee, <7 pond ra your Siſter to 
_ have me Im her at 0nce=—Why | 
I I and Anilly y-ſhally, like a Country Bumpkin ? 
- Fain. Mr.Gubhi, 1 dave fy, hel be as forward 
; we in, 5 art. 
8 Cler Then he has . 


mn Love with. 1 proteſt very new and gallant—— 


Mr. Gubbin, ſhe muſt needs believe you a frank Per- 
fon ——Fainlove, L muſt fee 5 Siſter "ys Pm re- 


foly'd ſhe ſhall Pe him. X , 
© There needs not time true Paſſion to diſcover; 
e N 

2 Ow e 


2 d, OhClerimone! Clerimont ! To be ſtruck at firſt 

Bis m aſham d of my Weakneſs; I find in my ſelf 

the Symptoms of a raging Amour; I love Solitude, 

| pale, I figh freq „I call upon the Name 

—— when I Ant think of it His Perſon is 

a my Eycs, and his Voice in eee 
. 9 4 — 


or to hang of ſome warbling Fountain, 


wee * my Hand, * of the 
Mater 


Fr | Enter 


— 7 


be The 9 Bau. : . 
_ Enter Aunt. * 
. +. Biddy, Biddy; where's Biddy Pikine: 
Neice. Whom do you enquire for? 


e Come, cope, he's juſt renn a de ra 


1 Who is coming? ?. 
Awnt. Your Couſin Humphry—— who ould be. 


coming? Your Lover, Husband that is to be 


7 — ir n. and be civil for your Credit, 


Neice. een Idea, 1 ee 
tick to' Death. ; 


Enter pes: 


ae "oO your humble . 
Aunt 

Aut. Ves, Couſin, Humphry, thats your Couſin 
Bridger. Well, III leave you together. 

[ Exit, dents Ney f. 

Hump. Aunt does as he d be done by, Couſin Bridget, 
does not ſhe, Couſin? Ha! What are you a Landauer, 
and not ſpeak to a Gentleman? Look y, Couſin, theold 
Folks reſolving to my us, I thought it would be 

proper to ſee how I lik 2 bg 
Pig in a Poke for I — to look before I leap. | 

Neice, Sir, Perſon and Addreſs. bring to my 
mind the vy > Hiſtory of Valentine and Orſon: What, 
would they marry me to a wild Man? Fray anſwer 
me a Queſtion or two. 
wg? Ay, ay, as many as you, pleaſe, Couſin 

Neice, What Wood. were 0 taken in? How long 


aye you era, caught 7 | 
Hump. Caught 


Neice. 2 * Haunts? | 


15 Hump, i 
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Hump. My Haunts! 
Neice. Are not Clothes very meek to you? Is this 
Dreſs the firſt you ever wore? 115 


Hump. How! 
Neice. Are not you a great Admirer of Roots, and 


A _ Fleſh ? Let me look upon your Nails 


wb toc love 8 Haws, and Pig nuts, 


| 2 How ! 
 - Neice. Canſt thou deny that thou wer't ſuckled by 
a Wolf? You” han't been fo barbarous, I hope, fince 
— came amongſt Men, as to hunt your urſe 
ve you? 5 
Hump. Hunt my Nurſe? Ay, tis ſo, ſhe's diſtracted 
2s ſure as a Gun-——Hark ye, in, pray will you let 
e keand th uſe of Language 
Neice. I yet ; | 
ſpeak Monſter. 

Hump. How long have you been thus? 
Neice. Thus! What wouldſt thou ſay? 
 Hwump. What's the Cauſe of it? Tell me truly now 

Did you never love any Body before me? 
© Neice. Go, go, _ a — 9 > = 
Hump. They never let I e 
Neice. Thou rt a Monſter, 1 tel ll thee. +; 
| Indeed, Couſin, tho? tis a Folly to tell thee 
f— am afraid thou art a mad Woman. | 
Neve, Il have thee carried into ſome Foreſt. 
III take thee into a dark Room. 

Neice. I hate thee. | 
Min. I wiſh you did — There's n0 Hate loft, I 
aſſure you, Couſin Bridger. 

Neͤice. Couſin Bridget, quoth a Fa as r claim 
Kindred with 4 Mountain Bear——1 deteſt thee. 

. You never do any harm in theſe Fits, I hope 

-Bur do hate me in earneſt? _ + : 


thou ack it, ungentle Foreſter? 
Hunp. 


De Accompliſp'd Fools. + 135 


Hump. Ves, for Ive a reaſon, look ye. Tt happens 


well if you hate me, and are in your Senſes, for 

to tell you · truly I don't much care for you; and 
there is another fine Woman, as I am inform d, that 
is in ſome hopes of having me. e 


Neice. This merits my Attention. [Alide. 


— 


Hump. Look y d'ſee as I ſaid, ſince I don't care 


for you I would not have you ſet: your Heart on 


me — but if you like any Body elſe let me knows. 
d out a way for us to get rid of one 


it — and III fi. 
another, and deceive the old Folks that would Couple 
„ | - | 1 * 
Neice. 2 the * 2 
is ſomething in that Thought whi es Pre- 
| ſence leſs inſupportable. 8 : 20 . 7 
Hump. Nay, nay, now you're growing fond; if 
you come with theſe Maid's Tricks, to ou hate 
. and afterwards like me—yowll foil! whole 
Deſign. 


Neice. Don't fear it When I think of Conſorting 
with thee, may the wild Boar defile the cleanly Er- 


min, may the Tyger be wedded to the Kid. 
Hump. When 1 of thee, may the Pole-Cat Catter- 

3 4 leaſt Thought 1970 
Neice. W r the e 

may the Silver Thames forget its Courſe. —_ 


Hump. When I like thee, may I be g ed over 


Head and Ears in a Horſe-Pond —— n. you hate 
mer”: „ 4 
Neice. For ever; and you me? 


Hump. Moſt heartil 


miſes — and Proteſtationns. [ 4ſide. 


a7 Hump. 


1 


\ 


— 
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2 3 glad I have age ee 


— wi | 

: Hun. Fill Death, » Z err Es We . 8 
Ns. Thou beſt of Sa * N 

Thou beſt — 0 Biday 

Au Oh the pretty = one ano- 
wel, how dog res like: your -quſin Bap 
en ak! e 

Neice. Much better than I thought I ſhould —He's 
another thing than what:I:took him e 
ve both the ſame Paſſion for one another. 
Humnp. We wanted only a an aurten to open.our 


| Moran ac WI 1 


Aunt. Oh, how this will rejoice my Brother, and 
— well go to em. 
n;. Non I muſt fetch a walk with a new Ac- 


Mr. Samuel Poumce. 
Aunt. An excellent Acquaintance 1 your Husband; 
come,- Neice, eome. 5 
3 — Ruſtick. * e e 


Lu. 


4 | 4 


% 


An Bll 2, Ha! 8 RI Creatures 


+ 
= 


4 
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AC T IV. SCENE 1 


Ester Captain Clerimont and Pounce. | 


* 


. Dong expect me then, at this very 18. 


ſtant ? 4 * u 28 
Ponce. I tell you, ſhe order d me to bring che Fain- 1 
ter at this my Hour, preciſely, to draw her Neice - 
for to make her Picture peculiarly Charming, ſhe hass Ml 
955 that down-caſt pretty Shams that warm Cheek, i 
with the Fear and Hope of to-Day's Fate, 
inviting, coy Affectation of a Bride, all in 
ber png at 0g Now I know you are a Pretender 


I warrant, to onate the Character 
on . . an apo <-> eee c 
Poumce. You md have the Song I ſpoke of, per- 
form d at this Window) * 8 the emi of, which, PII 
ve a 8 Every 18 7 
: Ai rk” — Canvas 8 * Bee 5 
Ten play your part in Humour: To be a Painter for a 
Lady, you're to have the exceſſive Flattery of a Lover 
the ready Invention of a ey: and the caſie Geſture 
of a Player. 
 Cler. Come, come, no more W my Ima- = 
gnation-out-runs all you can 2 Be gone, be gone! 
Exit Pounce. _— 


A SONG. 
3 


W iy Chirmer, tell ne why, 
So wery ind, . 5 | 
Why does that cold forbi adding Air . 


Give Days of Sorrow and Deſpair 1 
G 3 or 
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Or why that Smile my Soul ſubdue, 
Aud kindle up *. Flames anew ? 


& 5 


In vain you | eee eee 
y turns to eexe and fire my Heart : 
hen I behold a Face fo fair, 
ain eee ſo ſaft an Air, 
— aviſh'd Soul is 'd all oer, 
Tanne love thee loſs nor more. 


ie the Sag Pounce appar e the Captain 
 Pornce. Captain, Captain. 6871 \ [Exit Captain. 
'SCEN E Neice's Lodgings, ro Chairs and « Table 


Euter Aunt and Neice. 


© Ab, Indeed, Neice, I am as much overjoy d to 
fe your Wedding-Day, as if it were my own. 
Neice. But, why muſt it be huddled up jo? 
Au. Oh, my Dear, a private Wedding is much 
better, your Mother had ſuch a buſtle at hers, with 
Feaſting and Fooling: Beſides, they did not go to Bed 


tl two in the Morning. 


185 . * who reds, and ye ke French, 


Neice. Since you underſtand things ſo well, F won- 
der you never married your ſelf. 

Am. My Dear, I was very cruel thirty Years ago, 
and no Body has ask d me fince. 
Nepice. Alas-a-day ! < 1 

Aut. Yet, I aſſure you, there were a great man 
Matches propos d to me There was Sir Gilbert Fol- 
5, but he, forſooth, could not pleaſe; he drank Ale, 
and finoak* d ag wo and was no fine Gentleman, 
forſooth——- but, then there was Mr. Pe- 


and 


— 
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and ſmild at all I faid; OTE 


but then he was Conſumptive: And 17 , to fre 


how one may be miſtaken; Sir 7 


in half a 
Year, and my Lady Shapely has by joy En {lip eight 
Children, x ſhould have been mine; but hers! 8 th | 
eee So, Couſin Humpiny! 7 


| Euter Humphry. 
Hump. Your Servant, Ladies —-So, my Pear 
Neice. So, my Savage — + . 
ow O. fie, no more of that to your Husband, 
Bid | 
Hump. No matter, 1 like it as well as. Duck or 
Le I know my/ Couſin loves me as well as I do 
| 
Aunt. Tl leave you together; 1 muſt go and get | 
ready an Entertaiament for you when you come 
/ home. I Exit. 
Hump. Well, duſin, are you conſtant ?——Do you 
hate me ſtill? __/. 
Neice. As much as ever. | 
Hump. What an 3 it is, = Peoples. ia 
clinations jump? I wiſh I knew what to do with . 
Can you get no Body, d' ye think, to Marry you? 
Neice. Oh! Clerimont, . Where art thou? 


"I Aunt and Captain Clerimont diſguisd. . 
unt. This, Sir, is the Lady, whom you are to 
| Fe ee Sir, as good Fleſh and Blood as a 
Man would deſire to pur in Colours I muſt have 
her Maiden Picture. | 
Hump. Then the Painter muſt make haſte— Ha, : 
Couſin! —_ 
. Neice. Hold thy Tongue, Savage. 
ler. Madam, 1 m _ e 1 
N Feature, and mend N — , Handy-work; but 
GS. here 


| * 5 
* * N 
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ere ſhe bas made fo finiſh'd: an Original, chat I de- 


ſpair of my Copys coming up to it. 
aun. Do you hear that, Neice? 


Neice. Idon t defire you to make Graces where you 
dee. F 
Cler. To ſee the difference of the Fair Sex! 


proteſt to you, Madam, my Fancy is utterly exhau- 


| ſed with inventing Faces for thoſe that fit to me. 
The firſt Entertainment I generally meet with, are 


Complaints for want of Sleep; They never look'd fo 
pale in their Lives, as when they fit for their Pictures 
ben ſo many Touches and Retouches , when 
the Face is finiſh'd That Wrinkle ought not to have 


been, thoſe Eyes are too languid, chat Colour's too 


weak, that Side- look hides the Mole on the left Cheek. 


In ſnort, the whole Likeneſs is ſtruck out: But in you, 
Madam, the higheſt I can come up to will be but ri- 


A comical Dog 


Aut. Truly, the Gentleman ſeems to underſtand 


his Dune. PO Ps 
VNebies. Sir, if your Pencil flatters like your Tongue, 
vou are going to draw a Picture that won't be at all like 
me. Sure I have heard that Voice ſomewhere. ¶ Aſide. 
Qieer. Madam, be pleas d to place your ſelf near me, 
mearer ſtill, Madam, here falls the beſt Light——You 
muſt know, Madam, there are three kinds of Airs 
which the Ladies moſt delight in—— There is your 
The Haughty may be expreſs d with the Head a little 


a certain Diſdain in it, ſo as ſhe may almoſt, 


but not quite, inexorable; This kind ir is gene- 
rally heig with a little knitting of the Brows —— 


- I gaye my Lady Scomwell her choice of a dozen Frowns, 


before ſhe could find one to her liking. f » 
Neice. But what is the Mild Air? = 75 
5 5 1 Cler. 


Gt ok 
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Cler. The mild Air is compos d of a iſh, and 


a Smile But if 1 bay an adviſe, I'd rather be a Pen- 
we uſually feels her Pulſe, Jeans! | 


ſive Beauty; the Pe 


on one Arm, or fits' with a Book in her 


Hand which Converſation ſne is ſu — chuſe, | 
rather than the endleſs: Importunitics 0 1 1 nh 


Hump. A comical Do 
Au. Upon my word he Ml hrs his/Buſneſs 


wall Pl! tell you, Neice, „how your Mother was 


drawn —— She had an Orange in her Hand, and a 
Noſega cold, your Boſom, but a Look ſo pure and freſh- 


you'd have taken her for one of the Sea: 


"FF? | 4 * Fi . 2 * 4 A. \ ; 7 


5 _ You ak en Madam, nous inclin'd to 


) 


the Penſive The Penſive delights alſo in the fall 


of Waters, paſtoral Figures, or any rural View ſuita : 
ble to a fair Lady, Who with 2 delicate Spleen has 


in den the Word, e 
Admiration. 


Neice. — is room for Fancy i in 4. 


Name 1 would be dawa. dike th mathe 


leſtris, with a Spear in my Hand, and an Helmet on 
aà Table before me—— At a diſtance behind let there 


be a Dwarf, en er e 


Cler. Madam, the Thought i is full of Spirit, and if 
ou pleaſe, there ſhall be a Cupid ſtealing away your 


met, to ſhew that Love ſhou d have a Part i in all 


gallant Actions. * * * 


Neice. That e ee may be very | Pictureſque. - 


Cler. Here, Madam, ſhall be your own Picture, 
les the Pater, and here the Dwarf -The Dwarf 


_— . very little, or we ſhan t ee for 


ee i Diearf cannot be too little. calf. © 
Cler. ll make him aBlackamore, to diſtinguiſh him 

from the other too . — pore 8 

| . ( 5 \ | [ 


| : : 
: { 
- i | 2 


< . = 
_ ee in ai — 
5 7 Li — — _ 


lar Acquaintan 


„ 
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Cupid-——T'1l place that beauteous near you, twill 
look very Natural—He'l — take 1 for his 
Mother Venus. 

Neice. I leave theſe Particulars to your own Fancy. 

ler. Pleaſe, Madam, to uncover your Neck a lit- 
te; a little lower ſtill——a little, little lower. 

Neice. T'll be drawn thus, if you pleaſe, Sir. 

Cler. Ladies, — pp moe apnea 
Marriage a young Lady. of a great Fortune, 
e a younger Brother of a good Family? 

Aunt. Pray, Sir, how is it? | 
- Cler. This y Gentleman, Ladies, is a particu- 

. mine, and much about my p 

| and Stature; (look me full _ the: Face, Madam) 

accidentally met the who had in her at 
the Perfections of her Sex; Hol up your Head, Ma- 
dam, 3 right) ſhe let him know _ his Perſon 
and Diſcourſe were not altogether iſagroeable to 
her The e a was how to gain a ſecond In- 
terview, (your E. 1 upon mine, Madam) for 
et e in all the Vallies of 
Arcadia, as that —— Youth, during the Ab- 
ſence of her he loy'd-—- | 


An. A-lacka-day Gentleman! 
Neice. It muſt be tn, Amour is 


[ 
: he bethought nim of of 
an 3 ; 5 himſelf juſt as I am now, 
and came to draw her Picture, pales Eyes full == 
mine, pray Madam.) 
Hump. A ſubtile Dog, I warrant him. 
Cler.- And by that means found an Opportunity of 


cC̃arrying her of and marrying her, 


ant. Indeed your Friend was a very vicious young 
Man. 


ne, Yet perhaps the young Lady was wot dif 
1 —ß— 25 25 


0 t 


ject; I believe I have the Words by heart. 
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\ Cer. But, Madam, what were the Tranſports of 

the Lover, when ſke made him that Confeſſion? .. 
Neice. I dare ſay ſhe thought her {lf very happy, 

when ſhe got out of her Guardiag's Hands, . 

Aunt. "Tis very true, Neice There are abundance 
of thoſe Head- ſtrong young s about Town. 

Cler. The Gentleman has often told me, he was 

y ſtruck at firſt Sight; but when ſhe fat to 

him for her Picture, and aſſum d all thoſe Graccs that 

are proper for the Occaſion his Torment was ſo 


exquiſite, his Paſſion ſo violent, that he could not have 
liv'd a Day, had he not found means to make the 


Charmer of his Heart his own. _ i 
Hump. Tis certainly the fooliſheſt thing in the 
World to ſtand ſhilly-ſhally about a Woman, when 
one has a Mind to marry her. | | 
Cler. The young Painter turn'd Poet on the Sub- 
Neice. A Sonnet! pray repeat it. 
| While gentle Partheniſſa walk, 
Aud fweetly Smiles, and gaily Talks, 
A thouſand Shafts around her 7 | 
A thouſand Swains unheeded die. 


If then ſhe labours to be ſeen, _ 

With all her killing Air and Mien; 
From ſo much Beauty, ſo much Art, 
What Mortal can ſecure his Heart? 


Hump. I fancy if twas fung, *twould make a ye- 
ry pretty Catch. 55 bY 
_ Cler. My Servant. has a Voice, you ſhall hear it. 

. 2 173 Here tis Sung. 


Au. 


— 


144 , The Dede, Hutband: Or, 


Aut. Why this is pretty? I think « Painter mould 
never be wit a good It brightens the 


Features ſtrangely—I Fm mightily pleas'd, 
Tl but jute ep in, give ve ſome Orders, and be 


_ writh you preſent! toy 
Neice. Was not this adventurous Painter call'd Cle- 
T1mont? 


Cher. R was: Clirimes the Savant: ef ne 
but let me beſeech-that beauteous Maid to reſolve, and 
make the Incident I feigtd to her a real'one-—-Con- 
Hider, Madam, you are inviron'd by cruel and _ 
r wp roger - 

S 1s e e wi | 

TAGS, Jour Raw — =: 
- Neice. Hove can we commit fch sale again 
al Rules! What, in_the firſt Leaf of our Hiſtory to | 


ave the Marriage? You know it cannot be. 


Cler. The plealanteſt part of the Hiſtory will be af- 


ter Marriage. _ „ 

Neice. No! I never yet read of a Knight that en- 

oe Tilt or Io after nd ee the not to 
expected— when Husband 2 Heroe 

ends; all that noble Impulſe to Glory ma 

| yous Paſſion for Adyentures is 9 — the 

tial Torch; I don't know how it is, but Mars and 


Hymen never hit it. - 
Hump. Liſning] Conſum'd in the Nuptial Torch! 


Mars and Hymen! Whar can all this mean am ve- 


Humb. Why then I te 1 | 
A Pririter's 2 yery e us 
_— and: Sy Poo he'd be glad 


ont; 
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on't; III Keep my Aunt out of the Room a Minute or 
two, that's all the Time you have to confider—[Exir. 
Ph. 4 dex points out to us this only occaſion of 
Love's of Cceleſtial Origine: and 
reeds long A uaintance to be manifeſt. Lovers 
Uke Angels ſpeak by Intuition-—Their Souls are in 
their Eyes— 
Neice. Then I fear he ſces mine, [aſide] But I 
can't think of abridging our Amours, and cutting off 
all farther decoration of Diſguiſe, Serenade, and Ad- 


venture. 
Cler. Nor would:1 willingly loſe the Merit of long 


Services, midnight Sighs, oh plaintive Solitudes 1 
were there not a Neceſſi We. 11 
2 bing to be ſeiꝝ d by Stealth! 
| Madam, you are a great Fortune, and 
: Pal not ws married the common way. NN 54 
Madam, you ought to be ſtoPn, eee ee / 
don't . but you ought to be raviſſi d. 
Neice. But then our Hiſtory will be fo ſnart.—— 
Cley. I grant it, but you don t conlider there 8 2 
Device in another's leading you inſtead of. this Perſon 
that's to have you; and, Madam, tho* our Amours 
can't furniſh out a Romance, 1 eee 
pretty Novel Why ſmiles my Fair? 
Neice. I am almoſt of Opinion, that had oA 
been as preſſing as Clerimont, Caſſandra had been but 
à Pocket- Book: But it looks ſo ordinary; to go 'out 
at a Door to be married Indeed, I ought to be taken 


out of a Window, and run away with. —_ 


Enter Humphry and Pounce. | 
— Hump. Well, Couſin, the Coach is at the Door: 


If you pleaſe I'll lead K 
Nei ce. I put my elf into your Hands, good ON 
vage; ; but you promiſe t to leave me, 


. 


f wats = The Tender | Hubind: Or, 


_ Hump. I tell you plainly, you muſt not think of 
| having me. 
Wenn [To Cler.] You'll have Opportunity enough 
her off; the old Fellows will be buſie with 
5 . but be bold and 
a" kh g 
Neice. Clerimont, vou fallow us. 
Cher. Upon the Wings of 85 


Sa + 


„ * x * * * ts 8 . 
* _ 


ACTY. SCENE I. 


Enter Clerimont Sem. Tag] F ainlove. 


Cler. _ ſhe gave you this Letter, and 
bid you read it as a Paper of Verſes? 

- Fain. This is the Place, the Hour, the lucky Mi- 
nute—— Now am 1 rubbing up my -Memory, to re- 
collect all you faid to me when you firſt ruin d me, 
that I may attack her right. 

Cler. Sen. Your Eloquence would be needleſs tis 
ſounmodiſh to need Perſwaſion: Modeſty makes a Lady 


| embarra#d—— But my Spouſe is above that, as for 


Example, [Reading her Letter.) * Fainlove, | Tow don't 
« ſeem to want Nit therefore I need ſay no more, 
than that Diſtance to a Woman of the World is becom- 

© ing in no Man, but an Husband: An hour en 


70 the back Stairs to my Cloſet. 
5 Adieu Mon Mi 


I am glad you are punctual, I'll conceal 2 
to obſerve your Interview—— Oh, Torture! but this 
5e . not ſee it — | l. 

Fain. 1 come time enough to fave my 
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Cler. Sen. Remember your Orders, Diſtance be- 
comes no Man but an Husband. 1 
Fiain. I am glad you are in ſo good Humour on the 
Occaſion; but you know me to be but a Bully in 
Love, that can Bluſter only till the Minute of En- 
t——But I'll top my Part, and form my Con- 
uct by my own Sentiments If ſhe grows Coy, 
21 grow more Saucy— Twas fo I was won my 
. | | "57 
ler. Sen. Well, my dear Rival-—your Aſſignation 
draws nigh you are to put on your Tranſport, your 
Impatient throbbing Heart won't let you wait her Ar- 
rival-—-Let the dull Family-thing an Husband, who 
reckons his Moments by his Cares, be content to 
wait, but you are a Gallant, and meaſure Time by 
Extaſies. 0 . | = ' 
Fain. I hear her coming to your Poſt 
Husband know your Duty, and don't be in the way 
when your Wife has a Mind to be in private To 
your Poſt, into the Cole-hole. 3 


Enter Mrs. Clerimont. | 
Welcome my Dear, my tender Charmer Oh! 
| to my longing Arms feel the Heart pant, that falls 
| and riſes as you ſmile or frownu Oh, the extatick 
| Moment! 5 744 | 5 
I. think that was ſomething like what has been ſaid 
. 5 : ui. 
Mrs. Cler. Very well Fainlove I proteſt 1 va- 
lue my ſelf for my Diſcerning I knew you had 
Fire through all the Reſpect you ſhew'd me But 
n how came you to make no direct Advances, young 
| Gentleman?——Why was I forcd to admoniſn your 
| ' Fain. Why, Madam, I knew youa Woman of Breed- 2M 
ing, and above the ſenſeleſs: Niceties of an Engh/h : 
Wite— The French way is, you are to go ſo far, 
a „ 


i 
1 
\þ 
1 
9 


1 
2 

if 
FP 
} 
.* 
7 

.* 
* 
4 

" 

1 

"© 

ö 


; „ = k : / ( 
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le or not: If you are fo 
1 W e eee 


7 is at a Loſs to let you know it Beſides, 
if the humble Servant makes the firſt Approaches, he 
has the Impudence of 9 a Requeſt, but not _ 
Honour of obeying a Co | 
s. Cler. Right — a" Women's Man ſhould con- 
ceal Paſſion in a familiar Air of Indifference now 
there's Mr. Clerimont; I can't allow him the leaſt 
Freedom, but the unfaſhionable Fool grows ſo fond 
of me, he cannot hide it in Public — 
- Fain. Ay, Madam, I have often wonder'd at 
Lad 's Choice of one that ſeems to have aher 
of the bean monde in his Carriage, but juſt what 
force him to—— while there were ſo many pretty 
Gentlemen [ Dancing. 


Mrs. Cler. O you are mightil 
miſtaken, if Nor in aach ſuch 1 as you, . — 


ty Beau i and pert Billy Butterfly, tho I ſuffer 
you to come in, and play about my Rooms, are any 
ways in competition with a Man whoſe Name one 
would wear, 

Fain. ON Maldn? Glen Tfind We are—— 5 

Ars. Cler. A Woman of Senſe muſt have reſpect for 
N Ref g 94-3 
R ? Re is not ome- 
eto — for ſoft Moments — things 
are more proper for Hours of Dalliance. 

Cler. Sen. pecping.] How have I d this fine 
: Lady!—1 find 1 am to be a Cucko out of her 
pure Efteem for me. . 

Mrs. Cler. Beſides thoſe Fellows for whom ye have 
RNeſpect. have none for us: I warrant on ſuch an oc- 
caſion Clerimom would have ruffled a Woman out aof 
ll Form while you — | 

er. Sen. A * hint—now wy Cue comes 
. Ai. 


Fain, 


* * 
a *. 
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Fain. Since then you allow us fitter for ſoft Mo- 
ments, why do we miſemploy em? Let me kiſs that 
beauteous Hand, and claſh ceful Frame. 
hs _ How, Fainlovs! hat, you — don't de- 
. to be impertinent=—But my Lips have a certain 

roughneſs din to Day, — 

Fain. kiſing.] No cher eat —— Their 
delicious Sweetneſs is ible——Here. Lan- 
guage fails Let me applaud Thy Lips not by the Ut- 
terance, but the Touch of Mine. 


Enter Clerimont Sen. drawing his Sword. 
Fler. Sen. Ha, Villain ! Raviſher! Invader of my 
Bed and Honour! draw. 

Mrs. Cler. What means this Inſolence — this In- 
truſion into my Privacy? What, do you come into 

my very Cloſet without knocking? Who put this in- 
to your Head? 5 

Cler. Sen. My Injuries have alarm'd me, and I'll 
bear no longer, but ſacrifice your Bravado, the Au- 
thor of 'em. 

Mrs. Cler. Oh! poor Mr. Fainlove —— Muſt he die 
for his Complaiſance, and innocent Freedoms with 
me? How could you, if you might? Oh! the ſweet 
1 What, fight Mr. Fainlove? What will the La- 

? | 

Fain, Let the come at the Intruder on Ladies pri- 
vate Hours The unfaſhionable Monſter Tl pre- 
yent all future Interruption from him Let me 
come —— [Drawing his Sword. 

Mrs. Cler. O the brave pretty Creature! Look at 
his Youth and Innocence—— He is not made for ſuck 

rough Encounters Stand behind me——Poor Fain- 
 . love! —— There is not a Viſit in Town, Sir, where 
vou ſhall not be diſplay'd at full length for this Intru- - 
CD Sight and 


| Bed. 
1 er. Sen. 


150 The Tender Husband : Or, 
_ -  Cley. Sen. I obey you, Madam, for Diſtance is be- 
coming in no Man but an Husband Giving her the 
Letter which ſhe — and falls into a Swoon. ] I've gone 
too far ¶ kiſſing her. The Impertinent was guilty 
of nothing but what my Indiſcretion led her to 
This is the firſt Kiſs I've theſe fix Weeks. but 
ſhe awakes — _ oy 
Well, F ou topp'd , ind come 
to my 8 ready 44 your E 
no Vanities, no Niceties; but art thankful for every 
Inſtant of Love that I beſtow on thee 
[Embracing her. 
| Auen, Cler. What, am I then abus d? Is it a Wench 
ten of his? Oh me! Was ever poor abus d Wife, 
Poor innocent Lady thus injur di 
| Runs and ſeizes Fainlove's Sword. 
Cler. Sen. Oh the brave pretty Creature Hurt 
Mr. Fainlgve! Look at his Youth, his Innocence 
to! -; -  [Interpoſmy. 
Fain. Have 4 Care, have a Care,dear Sir—1 ue 
by my ſelf ell have no Mercy. 6 
Tl be the Death of her——Let me come 
TO from between us, Mr. Clerimont—---[ 


would not hurt you. [Puoing and — 
+ Cler, Sen. Run, run, Fenny. Exit 

| {Looks at her — bor he Peaks 

. Well, Madam, are theſe the mnocent Freedoms you 


claim'd of me? Have I deſervd this? How has there 
_ a Movin of yours ever-interrupted with the 
—_ The daily Importunities of Cre- 
—— 3 e ſo by 5 — your profuſe Vani- 
ties: Did I eyer murmur at e any of your 
Diverſions, while I beliey'd em (as you call d em) 
barmleſs? Muſt then thole Eyes that us d to glad my 
Heart with their familiar Brightneſs, hang down wit! 
_ Guilt? Guilt has — d; thy whole Perſon; ; p- 


Cs 
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the very memory of it-—Fly from my growing 
Paſſion. 447 
Mrs. Cler. 1 cannot fly, nor bear 1 look | 
not — 
Aer. Sen. What can you ay? ſpeak quickly 555 
ing to draw. 


Mrs. cler I never r fo * mov d {nn ——Don't 
murder me impenitent; Im hol in your Power as 
a Criminal, but remember I have been ſo, in a tender 
Regard. 2 
3 Sen. But how hve you conſider that Re- 

> ; 

Aus. Cler. Is t poſſible you can for e what you 
enſnar d meinto?—— Oh, look at me y——You 
know I have only err'd in my e ha — ſaw my 
Danger, till, by this honeſt Art, you had ſhown me 
what tis to venture to the utmoſt Limit of what is 

lawful. You laid that Train, I'm ſure, to alatm, not 
to 3 my Innocence Mr. Clerimont ſcorns 


ſuch Baſeneſs! Therefore I kneel——] weep —L 
I am convinc d. r 
[Takes het up embracing her. 


Cler. Sen. Then kneel, and weep no more —— my 
Faireſt my Reconcil'd! ——Be fo in a Moment, 
for know I cannot (without wringing my own 
Heart) give you the leaſt Compunction — Be in Hu- 
a arch ſhall be your own Fault, if cyer there's a 
ſerious Word more on this Subject. . 


Mrs. Cler. I muſt correct every Idea that riſes in _ 


my. Mind, and learn eve Senn e Body a- 
new. Il deteſt the thing I was. | 
Cler. Sen. No, no--— You mult not do ſo— Our 
Joy and Grief, Honour and Reproach, are the ſame; 
you muſt ſlide out of your Foppery 1 E {> 
or it may appear your own i AG. 
_ Mrs, Geer. But this Weneh Free: 


Cler. Sen, 


m The Tender |Hucband: Or, 


At. Sen, She is already out of your Way —— You | 


ſhall ſee the Cataſtrophe 8 Fate your ſelf —But 
till keep up the fine Lady till we go out of Ton 
You may return to it with as decent Airs as y 
8 now I've ſhewn you your Error, Im 


8 


only who gain Minds, ens Lawrele wear: a 
I * conquer, than convince, the Fair, [Exe. 


| Enter Pounce with Papers. | 
14 Table, Chairs, Fe, Ink gud Paper] 


- Pane, "Tis a delight to ll theſe old Raſealy and 
ſet. em at variance about St which I know neither 
of © em nl 6 ever ne e of, | | 

Do defign, 3 40 abe 
e e ee, ouſe them- 
omen : Things?- — | 22. TIE, 
| „No, no, Sir, I know: better thay talkigh 
| Goa into the Coun Sr: bers live —_ not touch 

2 Farthing of ans * 

x ps pow Ig t the Houſe, and 

Well, Sir Harry, eee ddering 11 ie alin. 

e . 28 to it behoves every 
Man that has a juſt Senſe of 3 
of his Mon 


2 


Sir Har. Th 8 man Brother — | 


| What do on ꝗtive at, Brother? 
" 00 Inſtrament is execyted by. you, your 


Son, and my Neicc, which diſcharges me of all ON. 
troſpects. 


hings neceſſa- 
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.. Sir Har. It is conſeſs d, Brother; but what then 7 / 

Ip. All that remains is, That you pay me for the 
young Lady's Twelve Years Board, as alſo all other 

s, as wearing Apparel, G. 

Sir Har. What is this you ſay? Did I give you mx 
Diſcharge from all REG as you call it, anc 
after all do you come with this and tother, and all 
that? I find you are, ane Sir, to Pure I 
find you are — | 

Ip. I find too what you are, Sir Henry. 

Sir Har. What am J. Sir? What am 12- 

Tip. Why, Sir ou are 

Sir Har. Sir, I corn your Words, 118 

—— Mr. Pownce is my Witneſs, I am as gentle as 
a Lamb Would it not make any Fleſh alive an- 
gry, 5 Hunks come after all with a De- 
mand o — 
2 Mr. Pounce, . inform Sir Harry in this 
oint 

Pornce. Indeed, Sir Ha „I muſt tell you plain, 
that Mr. Tipkin, in this, ds nothing 5 3 
he may recover For cho this Caſe ma 
der d NMaultifariam; that is to ſay, as tis 5 cor 
monly, Vieacim, or vulgarly expreſsd— Yet, I fay, 
when we only obſerve, that the Power is ſettled as 
the Law requires, Aſenſis Patris, by the Conſent of 
the Father That Circumſtance imports you are 
well acquainted with the Advantages which accrue to 
= Family, by this Alliance, which © corroborates 


"Tiphin's' Demand, and avoids all Objections that 


can be made. | 
ebe hy: ther, l ou re bs. A . 
+Pomnce.. Look'e, Sir Harry, to ſhow. I love to 


promote amon Clients a good 
| tho Mr. es: claim Four mente Foo 
TY engage for hip, and 1 know him fo well tha | 


174 The Tender Hurband: Or, 
he ſhall take Three thouſand nine hundred and nine- 


5 Bus eight Pound, four Shillings, and eight Pence Far- 


Tip. Indeed, Mr. Pan, you are too hard upon 


&. "me. 


Potmce. You muſt conſider a little, Sir Harry is your 
Brother. 
Si Har. 2 thouſand nine hundred and ninety 
eight Poun Shillings, and eig t Pence Farthing ! 
For what, I ay ? For what, Sir; 
Ponce. For what, Sir! For what ſhe wanted, Sir ; 
a fine Lady is always i in want, Sir——Her very Clothes 
would come to that Mony in half the time. f 
Sir Har. Three thouſand nine hundred and ninety 


eight Pounds, four Shillings, and eight Pence Farthing 


for Clothes! Pray, how many Buns does ſhe wear out 


in a Year? 

Ponce. Oh, dear Sir, a fine Lady's Clothes are not 
old by being worn, but by ſeen. 

Sir Har. Well, Pl fave her Clothes for the future, 
after I haye got her i into the Country III warrant 
her ſhe ſtall not appear more in this wicked Town, 
where Clothes are worn out by Sight—— And as to 
what you demand, [ell you; fir, tis Extortion. 

Tip. Sir Harry, do you accuſe agar mongrel ? 


Sir Har. Yes, I {ay Extortion. 


Tip. Mr. Pownce, write down chat There: are ve- 


5 . Laws Scandal and Calumn 
2 grad Law 2 : 


Peounce. Lem, or having accue'd Mr. Neeb Ex- 


0 if " 
„ Har, ] you come to your ky”, 
Mr. Tipkin, t Nor, is an Inventory of ſuch Goods as were 


leſt to my Neice Bridget by her deceas'd Father, and 


| which I expect ſhall nn rr Ea 


TT Sh, 


By. 
* 1 


bs, 
8 a 


— TY" 


2 3 
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Imprimis, A golden Locket of her ERS with 


ſomething very Ingenious-in Lais on the inſide"of 15 


3 


nem, A couple of Muſquets with two Shoulder-belts "Ss 


and Bandeliers. 


Item, A large Silyer une with a 3 Story : 


ven on it. 
Ponce. But, Sir Hey 


— 


Sir Har. Item, A Baſe Viol with almoſt all the Strings | 


to it, and only a {mall hole on the Back. 
Pommce. But nevertheleſs, Sir 


Sir Har. This is the Furniture of my Prothrs Be Bed- : 


Chamber that follows — A Suit of T 
with the Story of Judith and Tepſiry Hang forn 
where the Head ſhould have been off — an old 
Bedſted curiouſly wrought about the Poſts, 


I ns Lad of Timber A Hoan, 2 Baſin, three 


Razors, R Sir, you ſee I 
can Item . 1 * . 
Hemmer. Sir Harry, ten Quire o 

Ttems, tis all anſwer'd in the Word N 
Sir Har. Why then, Mr. e you 


are both Raſcals. 


Tip. Do you call me Raſcal, Sir Ham! 7 
Sir Hay. Yes, Sir. 


, Ip Write it down, Mr. Pb. = ihr abt 


Y Fir Har. If you have room, Mr. Pounce=——Putdown 
Villain, Son of a Whore, Curmudgeon, Hunks, and 
Scoundrel . | 


Tip. Not fo faſt, Sir Herry, | he cannot write ſo faſt, 


you are at the Word Villain Son of a Whore, 1 
take it, .was next—— You may make the Account as 
| large as you ys Sir Harry. 


Sir Har. e, come, I won't be ue'd 8 


Harky', Sirrab, draw ——What do you do ar dine = 2 


38, 
: 
44 
2X 
2 4 

2 

= 


. 


owe — 5 1 


16 
— * _ — —— _— —_ 


1 . Or, 
Ae vvithout a Sword Draw, Lia 1 
are a a. MON 
„ Military Man, Colone 
- Si# Har. T am fo, Sirrah, and will run ſuch an Ex- 
torting Dog as you through the Guts, to ſhow the Mi- 
[ 1s 
= hey "way Oh dear, Oh dear! — How am I con- 
0 dern d to ſee Perſons of your Figure thus moy d 3 
1 ane ee; | 


Tip. I am calm. 
4 _ ie theo Hara x 


kur Hum leading Neize, Mio 8 led 
> nap Clerimont and Clerimont Sew... 2 


Phase. Who. are. theſe? hey dy. N are th 
Sir Harry? Ha! | 
Sir Har. Some Froliek, die weldag · ; no 

_ 9: Hare, hav; Father—— Maſter + * "FA 
me, m tum — 

S 
Ars. in, Sir — 

far an Introduction 10 Mal-a-Propos — I know. Yon 

den Familiarity is not the Engl/h way Alas, Mr. Gub- 

bin, eee e e | 


Ek e en pl 
= 7 8 . your Gals, and pl 
I dall be laugh'd at, becauſe ſhe knows. I underſtand 
55 mw 75 : A „ Wo . 


may AY n © — 5 


” 


« 


oa 
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Ars. Chir: I Congratulate, Madam, your coming out ” 
: be, of a Virgin State A Woman can't . 


do what the will properly till ſhe's marry d. | 
5 Sir Har. ae e 


en, of bi, 


"a So, Mr. Bridegroom, y take that OI 
| and ſerve your —_ e to = prey take to Cuſtom. . 
- Hump. Mrs. know my Aunt. 
FE. Madaen, 7 mu your Pardon; I cant 
1 all that vaſt load of Meat that you 
in to Table beſides, tis ſo offenſively ſweet, 
it * that Haut-gout we are fo delighted with in 
France. 
Au. You! 'l pardon it, ſnce we dd notexpe@-you 
Who is this? [Ace = 
. Mrs. Cler. Oh, Madam, I only ſpeak for the ture, 
tle ba are ſo much more Polite——Looky',. 
for the French way, where: er I'm 14. 
— I gy th the whole upon me. 
Sir Har. The French, Madam I'd hare you to 
1 
Ars. Cler. You'll no ils it a; l out of à natural 
her Sullenneſs, but that will come upon you by de- 
—— When I firſt went into France, I 'was mor- 
tally afraid of a Frog, but in a little time I cpu'd eat 
elſe, except Sallads. 
An. Eat Frogs! have 1 kigd one that has et 
Frogs— Paw! au! 
. Cler. Oh, Madan — A Frog and a Sallad are 
delicious Fare . tis not long come up in France it 
ſelf, but their Glorious Monarch has introduc d the 
Diet which makes em ſo 8 piritual He eradicated 
all. groſs Food 9 _ for the Glory of the 
| 2 ſent the Sub 7 2 a grazing; but I fear] defer, . 
the r Diverſion of the Day. 
Wo by. - - 4 SE Run. 


a * 
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Hump. Now Father, Utiltle-— before we ge an 
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And Em Coulin—- 
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No, 1 don't mean i, 1 001 you, 1. dont 
e tons 
[4] looking at Fainlove. 


Th: What does the Puppy mean? His Wife under a 
2 Ay, ay, that's the, that's ſhe—A good Jeſt | 


Sir Har. Hark Y. Numps—what doſt mean, Child | 
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"iy. 1 fun of ot. 8 
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my Intereſh to be honeſt a litt 


Tip. Well, Biddy, ſince ou "would not accept .of. 
. 4 iſpos d wed, cnc ſelf 


your Couſin, I t diſpos 
elſewhere. e 


Neice. IFyoer for a little while fi 
aw? ſhall have the whole 


ets to th 
uptial-day, under the Title of the Loves of Ci. 
am, your Portion is in end 


8 Pt wr come, old Gentleman, tis in vain to 


Aunt. What then is Mr. Pounet a R ; he muſt 
13 fome Trick, Brother, it cannot be ; the muſt 
have cheated t other fide, for I'm ſure he's honeſt. | 


[Apart to Ti kin. 


Cler.Sen, Mr. Pounce, all four Sites Tat-wods this 
warn it ben at this Lady's fasse Requeſt 


"Cler. Then g OT 


the bef? of an ill Game, ring emf back and have 


ans Mi der we ſhall tranſrels al Form, 
- Re-enter Fainlove, Humphry, and Sir Harry. 


Sir Hay, Well, fince you ſay you are worth ſome- 
thing, and the Bo has ſet his Heart upon you, II 
have patience till I fee further. 
- Pounce. Come, come, Sir Har, y0u tall ad Why 


* more SOON uy you imagine, the 


contend ; here's honeſt Mr. Pounce ſhall be my En-. 
_ gineer, and I'll warrant you we beat you out of all £2 
your Holds —— 


Lady, ſhe has honeſtly put into- my Hands, and III 


Ponnce's are a Family that will always have Mony, i 


| there's any in the World Come, Fi 


© _DANCE here. p 


. Qler 21d frm Eres of th Doi Liſs. 


A Son tao much confinid too free a Wife. 
F 
And only on their Inclinations gain; FD 
E Children reuere, 
lin e, 9 9 Fear. 
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| For Liberty againſt each other wage, 
From Foreign Inſult ſuve this Engliſh Stage. 

| No more fl, Italian ſqualing Tribe adm, 

In Tongues unknown; tis Popery in Wit. 


; Be, who ee with fuftious Rage, 


The Songs (their ſe tues confeſs) from Rome they bring; 


And tis High-Maſs, for ought you know, they ſing. 
Husbands take Care, the Danger may come nigher, _ 


The Women ſay their Eumuch is à Friar. 


2. 


i it m en, Ill to ſee. Go EROS. > ear 
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Europe's great ee ee 2 


23 4 5 
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Paſſrve, with an affetted Foy to ft., 82 5 


 Steſpend their native Taſte of Many it; 
Neglect their Comic Humonr, Tragic Rage, 

For known Defecbs of Nature, def At b 
Ariſe for ſhame, ye e e e Mo 
Such unadorn'd Effeminacy deſpiſe; 4 
Admire (if you will doat on Foreign Wit) 
Not what Italians Sing, but Romans Writ : 


So ſhall leſs Works, ſuch as ro-Night's flight Play, 


At your Command, with Fuſtice die away ; 

'Till then forgive your Writers, that cant bear 

Tou ſhou'd ſuch very Tramontanes appear, 

The Nations, which contemn you, to revere. 
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